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FfiLBklG^ NORFOLK* 

SI R^ 

It is fome Iktisfafltion to me iii. my anxiety for tlii 
fate of thefe volttmes, that let the decifions of Criti ifm 
be what they will, in being permitted to affix your natme 
to them, I am at leaft feci:iring a degree 6f refleflLed luftrv 
to one pa^e ; while every reader who is acquainted with 
your charaAer, will be pleafed to find, that the fame ge- 
nerous and watchful attention Which you dedicate to the 
liberty and interefts of yourCotintry, you are not back- 
ward in extending even to the moft diftant and coUstenil 
branches of its Litetaturef.. 



Your much obliged 
mble Serva] 
HENRY HEADtEY, 



^ ' Humble Servant. 

Feb. X4i lySTr 
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P R E F A C E. 



TO thofe who may have made the poetry of this coiin- 
tiy a fubje£t of ferious and deliberate inveftigation, the 
following Extradls will afford neither entertainment nor in- 
ftru6Hon, as their own track of reading miift have previoufly 
familiarized their feveral contents* From fuch, therefore, I 
have not the vanity to expc6k either thanks or attentioti : but 
as enquirers of this kind are comparatively few, a large and a 
refpe6table body of the public remains, to whom a work of 
this nature feems not improperly adapted ; a work, thit 
might at once do juftice to deferted merit, diverdfy the mate- 
rials of common reading, and by opening frefli fources of in- 
nocent amufement, tend to ftrengthen and co-operate with 
that tafle for poetical antiquities which for fome time pad has 
been conliderably advancing. Thofe who have long been ac- 
cuftomed to the corre6tnef8 aiid refinement of a claflical cburfe 
of fludy, whofe minds are become pampeted with the 
luxuries of Rome and of Athens, foon form a habit of turning 
with averfion, from thofe paths of Science which are at firft, 
perhaps, uninviting, and apparently but little congenial with 
their favourite purfuits ; from fuch readers the moth and the 
fpider are in no danger of moleftation : tnifling to the taile 
and the diligence of others, it is through the medium of com- 
pilation they are generally made acquainted with the obfcurer ' 
poets of their country. To conftitute a relifli for the Black- 
Letter, a certain degree of literary Q^iixotilimis highly requi- 

34 fite : 
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viii PREFACE: 

fite : he who is unwilling;to penetrate the barren heatii iaCi 
theiblitary defert, he who cannot encouater wearinefs,* per- 
plezity, and difgufl; he who is not abated by lan enthufiafm 
tor his employment, is no true knight, and unfit for fuch fer- 
vice. That ipecies of occafional readers to whom buikicfs ia 
the obje6l of life, who may chance to while away their hour 
of relaxation with a book, it is humbly hoped, will be here 
as likely to meet with a moral ientiment, a good image,, a 
pathetic incident^ or a pointed refiedion, that may flrike the 
fancy, the judgement, or the heart, as in any mifcellany of 
modern poetry whatever ; perhaps from the advantages of no- 
velty here offered they may Hand a better chance of lofing 
their indifference, and after rovbg with the ufual lifilefneis of 
a fickle appetite, may at laft iind a iqmething to fettle upon 
with pleafure. Of fimilar publications, I'do not think it ne- 
ceffary to give a veiy particular account, indeed I know <^ no 
one that comes under that title exaftly. What^ however, I 
have chiefly found thofe which may be pcrverfely confidered as 
fimilar, I will fi:ate as briefly as poffible, and how far in the 
execution of my plan I have deviated f«»athem. The com- 
pilaticjns 1 have hitherto met with, fiom being either too 
limited or too extenfive, have always appeared to me imperfeft. 
Some, under a variety of quaint and affedted titles, fele£led 
from authoi^s far too well known * to ftand in need of fuch 
partial and disjointed recommendation^ and who in fa£t hold 
' a moll difiinguifhed ranlr in the School of the People ; others.I 
have found mere cemn^ort-place' books of mutilated quotations, 
adapted to the illuftration only of an alphabetical lii^ of given 
fubjedts, without (as k fliouid feem) the moft diflaat reference 
to the beauties of compolition. Nor are there wanting thofe, 
which feem formed, almofi at random, from the great maft 

♦ As Cowley, DryUen, Waller, Deniisiih 

of 
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cf our Poetry, both ancient and modern, whefe we mu4 ndC 
be alarmed if we meet with our friend, or our neighbour, in 
the iame page wkh a Shakfpeare, a Milton, and a Pope *• 
Seledtions exprefsly of beauties f from modern books of ere* 
dlt, unlels immediately intended for the ufe of fchools, are ia 
JSL great degree idle and impertinent, and do but multipiy 
books to no good end ; by anticipating him, they deprive 
. the reader of that pleafure which every one feels, and of thtt 
right which every one is entitled to, . of judging for himfelf; 
but in obfcure literature of a more remote period, the coa- 
tents of which are ftrangely unequal, even where it is the 
wiih of the editor to exhibit them entire, it is &fer, previoufljr 
to allure curiofity by feled fpecimens of prominent excellence, 
than to run the rifque of fuppreiHng it totally by an indiicri* 
minate and bulky republication of the whole : for ic not ua- 
frequently happens pn the firft infpe^lion of fuch works, in 
which the beauties bear no proportion to the defeats, that by 
an unlucky fort of perveiienefs the reader is confronted widi 
a dull pailage, or perhaps a feries of them, the volume is ia« 
^ntly laid afide, and with it every intention of a re examina- 
tion. In fuch cafes, therefore, and in fuch only, Seledioss 

* IBram this cenfure it is but jufticc to except The Mufes Librarj, jk 
work which was intended to exhibit a fyftematic view of Che progress of 
our Poetry frofn its origin with the Saxons, to the reiga of Charles the lid. 
It was begun with fidelity and fpirit by a Mrs. Cowper, with the afliftancc 
of Mr. Oldys j only one volume appeared, which is very fcarce. The Quift- 
tefTence of Engliih Poetry, 3 vols. Lond. MDCCXL. a work eotaprcr 
hending a co^fiderable range of our old Poets, is, I think, the next in poiat n 
- of merit j the preface is neatly written. 

f Dr. Goldiinitb, who was only unhappy amidft all the works he un« 
deRook iQ his Beauties of EngliQi Poetry, difgracedhimfslf by a very rupor- 
ficial and haily corapilatioa of the kind» 

feem 
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Aem €Biifiently of uie, and were it poffiUe to obtai¥i the qpl- 
nions of tlie forgotten authors in queftfon, there can be 
Htde doubt of their acquiefcing in a reviral of their worlcs, 
faowevier partial, rather than meet the horrors of perpetual 
oblivion. As far as relates to myfelf, I have avoided, as much 
vStpoffible, touching thofe who have already juflly obtained 
• the diftindion of being denominated our Older Claffics *, 
who, though not univerfally either read or underftood (as 
. muft ever be the cafe with the beft dder writers in every coun- 
Itry), are notwithfUnding familiar to us in conver&tion, and 
conflantly appealed to in controverted points of poetical tafle ; 
Ithefe I have ftudioufly avoided, and confined myfelf in the ge- 
neral, to fomeof the better parts of the unfortunate few who 
ftill remain unpopular, and of whom I may finely itffirm, that 
tbejr may find foils in many writers, who^ through accident and 
partiality, flHl linger amongft the favourites of the day. There 
.are not wanting thofe who confider works of this kind» as 
jtaking very unjuftifiable liberties with the deceafed, and who 
^mk no good reafon can be affigned to warrant the havock 
' that enfues in the formation of them : there is a' fpecious 
idnd of Philanthropy in the argument, and, as fuch, it de- 
ferves attention* Let us for a moment recoiled the fate of 
Cowley. 

•« . I ■ et crimine ex uno 

*• Difce omncs— ^— .'• Virgil. 

A* the unnatural relifh for tinfel and metaphyfical conceit 
IJeclined, his bays gradually loft their verdure; he was no 
longer to be found in the hands of the multitude, and un- 
touched even in the clofets of the^ curious; in fliort, the 

* As Chaucer, Shakfpcare, }ozi£on, Milton. 
4 ihades 
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4bsdaB of obliTiOD gather e4 h& upon km* In conStqcaact^ 

jbow^eo cfmmf detached ptits of him which teem with the 

4ineft pi6hire$ id the hea^rtp fitihop Hur d undertook his weft- 

:kiu>W0 edilioo, in which the moA exceptionable Poetry (that 

hacl <^rated tike s mill-ilone and funk the>reft) is omittedy 

and the geoer^&y of his charms preferved, he has aow ^ 

dozen readers where before he had fcarce one* To thofe who 

^ a valise on their hours an aoctdental fafctnating; line, or a 

happy ^vpreffioHt u no compeufation for the lofs'of them : for 

iiich readers, n)any authors muft be mangled in order to be 

read ; the coft of working fome mines is more than the gol4 

extracted will fometimes repay,- Yet in thus playiog the 

anatomifty every one who has fenfibility, muft, more or lefs, 

feel a melancholy relu^Unce at rcjeding too fadidioufiy; the 

veiy reflection that the writers of thefe works upon which we 

now calmly fit in judgement^ have no longer the power of 

perfonally pleading for themfelves, the temporaxy fupports 

of prejudice, patronage, and iaihion, have long fubfided for 

ever $ that, in compofing them, they might have forfeited their 

time, their fortune, and their health, and on many of thofe 

paflages which we now by a random (Iroke of the pen de« 

prive them of, might have fondly hoped to build their im- 

mortality ; affords an irrefiftibly affe^ng fpecimen of the in- 

ftability and hszard of human expedlatiops. With the 

f ' disjefti membra Poetae" before me, let me be pardoned 

fhen, if I have fometimes, as I fear I have, lidened to the 

captivating whifpers of mercy inilead of the cool didatef 

, pf imfentimental criticifm : often have I exulted to find an 

, unexpected and latent beauty, which on a firfl: pertifal had 

efcaped me, that might countenance the preiervation of a 

doubtful piifTage, which I had jufl doomed to its former 

pblivion. The ^nd of a moralizing mood is too frequently 

nodfeafical ; 
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fionfenficat ; yet is there not fomething that holds out afiroilg 
incentive to the love of fame . and the cultivation of the 
mind, when we thus fee its works, though fhrouded by occa* 
fional depreffions, yet refting on the rock of Truth, infenfiblc^ 
as it were, to the lapfe of Time and the Tirrecks of years, 
and furmounting at lafl every impediment, while the body- 
to which they belonged has for ages been the plaything of 
the winds, or hardened with the clod of the valley ? Let me 
coaclude with an apology tp my reader, which I am forry to 
be under the neceffity of making. In my endeavours to render 
thefe volumes worthy of attention, I have been thwarted by 
a fituation peculiarly unfavourable to fuch purfuits : the re- 
pofitories, mufeums, and libraries of the curious, from 
whence, and whence only, adequate materials are to be 
drawn, I have had noaccefsto; a fmall private xolle6tion 
-was my only refource, fome few notices from the Aflimolqan 
MSS* in Oxford being excepted* For alfiilance received I am 
folely indebted to my very dear Friend Mr. William Btnwell, 
of Trin. Coll. Oxon, whofe ingenuity and kindnefs fumifhed 
me with many hints* Should I be fo fortunate, however, as 
to fucceed in. what is here offered to the Public, it is my in« 
tention to extend my plan to two additional volumes, which 
will include a variety of pieces in a lefs ferious flyle ; to the 
csompletion of which neither attention nor expence will be 
fpared. ^ 

Had I given way to the temptation of enriching my woxk 
with fpecimens from Older Dramatic Authors, I mufl infallibly 
have inlarged my plan for their admi(Hon» They afford a field 
for feleftion, fufficiently wide of themfelves, to form a com« 
plete work* 1 have, therefore, with the exception of two or 
three inftaoces, totally avoided them* 

5 INTRODUCtlOT*. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



< »iH ) 



IN TRODUCTION. 



TTTHILE the accumulated materials of fucceffive ages feem 
to haye been requifite for the completion of other 
.^rts, many of which, indeed, flill remain imperfc6t and 
progreffive, Poeiyi with a certain preternatural excentricity, 
iias diftinguifiied hcrielf by arriving at a degree of com- 
parative perfection, with lefs gradual and adventitious af- 
^liance. 



«< . 



nee longum tempus et ingens. 



. £xiit ad coelum ramis felicibus arbos,** 

Thouj^ ages have clapfed fince the birth of Homer, we 
^ill gaze at him with undiminifhed curioiirx-, till our eyes 
grow dim with admiration : yet this Bard, who has flood the 
fcrutiny of Greece and of Rom9, and the trying tell of three 
jthoufand years, had no pre-exiftnii. models of confequience 
to look up to ; the literary profpe<5ts of his" day were barren, 
iincultivated, and difheartening. Criticiim, as it was a fub- 
fcquent produ^on to his works, and in great meafure ofi- 
jjphaUy derived from tben)| had no fliare in advancing hinfi t6 
-^ immor- 
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immortality, by forming his taflc, corrcaing his fancy, ot 
improving his judgement. Shakfpcare, whofe name will 
fuffcr little in being mentioned after him, at a time when to 
FMd and write was aii^ accompliiliiiient, uqtutored by learn-^ 
ing (for thofe fcanty fparks of it that faintly glimmered on 
his eye through the medium of tranflation, are hardly to be 
copfidered as fuch), deflitute of the advantages of birth, 
without rules, and without examples, carried Dramatic 
Poetry- to a height that has hitherto baffled imitation, and 
ieems likely to defcend to future times without a rival. The 
original re^tude of fome mens mmds, of thd 

« ....^Pauci, quos aequus am^vit 
Jupiter———." 

is fuch, as to ferve them in place both of rules and ezam« 
pies ; and though Genius, thus una^Tifled, ieldom inany de« 
partment of Science produces a perfect model, yet it is ai« 
ways its pride, and not unfr^uently its lot, to rife in pro* 
portion to thedefidency of its relburces, and bear up without 
them in fuch a manner as to give an appearance of their 
being unneceffary. If we feriouily and impartially examine 
the dufier of poetical names that fhone, and were concentered 
ID the ^ace of ninety-one years from the acceffion of Eliza- 
beth indttfively, to the reiloration of Charles the fecond, 
and compare them with thoiie who have-refpedively flourifhed 
from that time to this, a period of an hundred and thirty- 
eight years, we ihall find the phalanx of older claffics but 
little affeded by a comparifon with the more modern mtiiler*- 
EoU. The following fcale will tend at one view to illufbrate 
how large and valuable a portion of Literature is compre* 
bonded in a very narrow period. Many names are omitted 
irfno particular import individually or coUedivdy con&dered» 

EuZABETJf 
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SitsArBETH began to reign ki ijs^* 



3pic Poets. 

SpcBcer, 

Sdilton* , 
Davenant. 



Philofophical 
&Metaphy(ical 

Sir J. Davis, 
Phin, Fletcher, 
Giles Fletcher, 
H. More. 



Draqiatic. 

G. GafcoToe, 

Shakfpeare, 

MaiTiDger, 

Jonfon, 

Beaumoat & 

Fletcher, 

Shirley. 



Htftorical. 



Nicoob, 

Sackyilie, 

Daniel, 

1>raytoii^ 

May, 

J, Beamnout. 



Paftoral. 

Warner, 
Drayton,. 
Browne, 
Fjurfim* 



Amatory, Sc 
Miftelianeous. 

Raleigh, 

Drummontf, 

Marlowe, 

Cowley, 

Carew, 

Corbet, 

King, 

Habington, 

Cartwright, 

Randolph, 

Sucklings 



Traailators, 



batyncal. 

Marfion, 
Rowlands, 



fairfiuc, 
3aadys, 



laaoys^ 
^rafha! 



LWC 



In. thua bringing, forward the moil meritonous and promt* 
noot lumtnaries of a paft age, a natural queflion feems toe 
ariie{ how happens k that the great parts of Poetry fhouldl; 
fo.foon. be fiUed. up, and manifdl a degree of excellenas ia 
filMoe. roJ^[M&s unequalled, and in others unexceeded, by our 
liMi wntaokl In. the fiaUoieng^ repiarks I hav^ endeavoured: 

to 
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CO aflign a true rcafon. I cannot but think, that there exiftf 
a very clofe analogy, between the mtelleAual and the bodily 
powers, and that the jdrength of the one, in its ope* 
cations, is in a fimiiar manner affected with- thatt of the 
«ther« The fecondary endeavours of bodily exertion are 
isldom proportioned to the ardour of the iirfi ; the la« 
bours of the HufbandmaA ^re genersdly found to be mgft 
efficacious in the morning, the fultry noon induces laffitude pd 
weaknefs, and ** tig night cometb on in which n^ man ntDorhtb** 
If we turn our eyes to the mind's works in individuals, in- 
fiances are fufficiently numerous where its primary effiifiont 
remain unequalled by every fucceeding one ; like the nature of 
fome foils, whofe fertility is exhaufled by a fingle harveftf 
and whofe after-crops do but teem with the rankeft weeds or 
the moll fiddy flowers. The ftar of Science no iboner ap« 
}>eared in the Britilh hemifphere, than, ftruck with-the luziuy 
cf its beams, the minds of men were fuddenly aroufed and 
awakened to the moft animated exertions, andthe moft dar- 
ing flights ; iilent were the legendary grades of the B^fd^d 
the Minflrel, the dark and long-impending clouds of barba* 
rifm were difpelled, and inflantly gave way to a clear and[ a 
healthy horizon. Add to this, we conftantly find a period in 
the annals of every country, at which its people begin to be 
fendble of the (hame and the ignominy of ignorance : this ao 
iboner becomes perceived than it is deeply felt ; the mind, fli- 
mulated by a forcible impulfe, catches the alarm, and haftens 
at once to renounce its flavery; in the (Iruggle and'collifton 
thatenfues, the Genius of the people frequently takes aftonifh- 
ing flrides towards perfection* Not fatisfied with a tardy, gra- 
dual, and deliberate reform, the caufe of learning and im* 
provement is carried far beyond thofe limits thaf experience 
and cooler reafoQ might have fixed for its advances* • Peter 

(he* 
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ike Great ha4 no fooner returned from the IdTpeftion <)f 
ibreign courtSy and the influence of the tpanfpianted Arts had 
begun to ibften the groflhedB and feverity of the MflSan Hitn* 
hers ; than his court« difguficd at th^ mednneft df tbetr ap* 
pearanoe> wouU not content themfelves with a ttiem refomot 
nor proceed in the cbaEuxK>n courfe, from fqualor to decency^ 
and from thence to elegance ; biit refol^d to do fomething ; 
and not knowing where to ibp^ Ihey haibly p^ed over the 
happy medium^ and affumed at once da ai^ of tawdry ^len*. 
dor, of awkward and irregular magnificetice, iiot to be paral* 
leled by any nation on the fac« of the globe. We may yet 
lartfaer obferve, that the military ^trit of the day, in ElizaH 
retgOy being pvt up6ti the firetch far beyond its u&al tone by 
the perilous, and alarming fiiuatioo of the kingdom, fer^md to 
txcite and to diffuie a general inctinatioH foradioo, that in* 
Vigorated attempts of every kind^ whether literary or politi- 
cal. The temper of the timet was haj^ly and fingulary di& 
pofed for the reception and ciiltivatioa of the dlallics^ which 
iben more immediately began to operate with falutary effedt^. 
The manly fpirit of expiring Chivalry lent a romantic grace. 
46 the prevailing taik» which, al&ciating with the fiuitadic kt^ 
eoogruities of Italian imagery, required nothing but the €ha& 
tity and good jfenfe of Ancient Learning to add a weight, and 
a value, to compoiition which was hitherto unknown* In or- 
•der to enter more clofely into the nature of that fpeeies of 
Poetry which it is the purpofe of thefe volumes to r ecom« 
mend^ it will be neceflary to confider it under the fbHowing 
beads. Language^ Verfification, Style, Sentiment, 4uid Ima;- 
gery. As to Latiguage, it has been very judly remarked Jy 
Johnfon, that ^* from the authors which rofe in the time of 
Elizabeth a fpeech onight be formed adequate to all the pur« 

b f9fy§ 
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pofes of ufe and elegance'*.** This acknowledgement of tto 
Doctor's is confinned by Dryden : in his Eifay on Dramatic 
Poeile» fpeaking of B. and Fletcher^ he fays» ** I am apt tor 
believe the £ngU(h Language in them* arrived to its highefl 
perfedion ^ what words have fince been taken in, are rather 
fuperfluous than omamentaL*' It would* have been a matter of 
national advantage, had Johnfon^ after an attentive penifal of 
the Poets of this age, diflinguifiied in hiv Dictionary thoie par* 
ticular obfolete words which, from t1lei^ found and iignifi* 
eaace, merit uie and adoption ; the iandiion of his authority 
might have gone far towards reiloring them to that rank, both 
in writing and con^rl^tion, which they have too long 4inde- 
lervedly forfeited: but, by the contraAed lift of authors hit 
quotations are drawn from, it is evident he negledlied dirtying 
himfelf in the duA of the Black -Letter, a taik which, however 
uninviting, was- indii^eofiibly requisite to the completion of 
his plan, and without whieh, no mant can dearly furvey the 
obfcure foundationti of our language.- It is obferved by Sir 
W. Davenant f of Spenfer, *^ that our language did receive 
from his hand new grafts of old withered words*.'* Every 
jeader^s experience mufl witnefs the truth of the remark ; by 
a too indifcriminate ufe of antiquated words, coarfe and obfo- 
lete' idioms, Spenfer % has no doubt blemiflied his poem ; as 
, a painter may overcharge a Landfcape with a profufe intro* 
;dudion of Ruins. Yet, on the whole, Spenler*s works are an 
Jnexhauftable mine of the richefl materials, forming in fa£t 
. ihie very bullion of our language ; and it is to be lamented they 
are fo rarely explored for prefent ufe. Milton was fully con- 

. * Fugitive Pieces, vol. II. p. 74. 

f Preface to Gondibert, p 3. Fol. Edit. 

^ Spenfer bus incurred the cenfure of £'dm\tnd Bolton/ the f&ft fenfible 
« old £ngliih Critic^ for thd aifet^cd aatiqiiity of ius language. 

fcioua 
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ttioviiof. their Talue ; and many of the mod admired and po* 
pular paflages in his works, to every intelligent reader, 
<« — : — ^ Whifper whence they Hole 
Thofe balmy fpoiU* — -. Pai*. Loft*; 

When Bilhop Burnet * obje6ted againft him, that he *^ made 
*• many new and rbugh words," he certainly betrayed the 
oal-rownefs of his reading ; What he concluded the produc- 
tion of Milton, was but the iderling and current cbiii of the 
jpreceding century ; and, at a time when it had fillen into 
difrepute, was again circulated by our Divine Bard,' tn oppo* 
fition to the faftidioufiiefs and felfe reiinemcnt o^ the wits 
and the coxcombs of his age. Pope, Atterbury, and Swift, 
who headed one p^rty, Addifon; Congreve, and Steele, who 
led the other, in Queen Anne's reign, with their refpeftive 
ininor adherents, in the general tendur of their writings, 
addrelled the Judgement rather than the Fancy, and, with a 
Pamaffian fneer peculiar to themfelves, either negleded or 
hunted down theii* poetical predecelTors ; fom^ of f hem, who 
deferved better treatment, were even wantonly pounded in the; 
Dunciad. Let them take their (hare of praife, and reft con- 
tented. Satyr and Morality they carried to perfedion ; but 
the higher regions of Poefy received neither extenfion 
iior embellifliment from their bands. Tn new modeling the 
language of verfe, they have given it an artificial glofs, a 
fedudive and roeretriciotts luftre, of which its primary pai- 
nty had no need. Compound epithets, which are the life of 
a language, and in which our own is £ir from being defi« 
dent, they almoft totally difcardcd. It is rather remarkable, 
' that Pope, who has ejcpreflbd hu relifli for them in Homer; 
fhould be inattentive to them' in his own writings. He 

* BarnefsHlftorjrofliisowiiThne^ vol«Lp.i6x« 

be juftly 
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fMf MBcHi, iik m Prtfade i^ llic Ilmd *, tiAt, <' ^ # 
** metapbdr k ft fliort fimile» me of thefe epithets is 9 ihoit 
•« dcfcription." Ariftotle Jias faid of Homer, that he was 
the<mty oae wh6 had difco^red Uving ^uorJj^ an appellation: 
highly charaderidic of the epithets I am mentioning^ which 
ftre from the secommendation and example of a few men of 
tafb making their way into* our poetry a fecond* time, after 
9 Icmg difcbntintiance. Many vahiiabld hints on this fubje£t 
are fuggefted in the cdrrefpondence of Mr. Gray with hisr 
friend Mr. Weft. The latter had difapproved of fome cx- 
preffionB ia Gray'^ Agrippina,- who well replies, that ^ the 
« ]ang^age of the zfSfi is never thie language of Poefry ;** and^ 
what is itili more to the fmrpoie, ^^ShakfpeareV language ia 
** one of his priiici{>al beauties f ; and he has no lefs advati- 
*^ tages oirci* our AddifoUPs andRoWes in' this, than in thofe 
^^^ othel^ great' exeellencies you mbntidn ; evtry nuord in him. it 
«* a jf&dure J.** Lctf us now proceed to verfification, on 
whitll^ fubjed):^ our fupcriority over our predecelR>r9 is,' per- 
haps, too implicitly infilled on, and too generally allowed. 
He who is not biafled by the cant of what is generally called 
authority, nor fiiackled iii the trammels of bigotry and fyf- 
tem, will often laike occajfioii to obierve, that many are the 
* inftances where Art is rather a troublefome innovator, than 
a re&l bebe&dor, and that, as fiie introduces improvement;, 
it is not unfrtquently attended with frivolity. and imperti- 
-lieiicd. The prevailing c^inioa of the age is feldom a lland« 

{ Mr. Hmrmi ibfins lo hpre exfafibd his want of TsUle in th$ firilowiog 
opkuon reUiive^ to Shakljpctre. ** Kervo:us and pi^hirefc^e exprelfions, 
M as well as defcrjptions, abotind in kim ; but it is iit vain we look eithe^ 
^fbrpur^y.orfi^t^cityofdi^oOr'' V«l.y|Uf.i6ttir..Hi%«f England. 

. ^ ' ard 
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urd of Ta(le fafe.enoug^ to be tnifted. The dominion over 
poetical nuipb^rs whic|i Pope pQfleiTedy was moft aftoniAlihg 
;^od unexampled^ to anjr pne tvbo b^s caft an attentive eye Oo 
the flate in which he found tl^ni ; under his hand^ they ap- 
pear to have attained a degree of pol^ ht beyond what they 
might have been fuppofed to have been Capable of, and in* 
deed beyond every thing that could haye been eipeAed or 
forefeen. Xet did he not ftretch his prerojgative too ikr, by 
•reducing them to perfed^ mechanifin ? of rhymC has he n6t 
.made a rattle, and ojf verfe 9 play-thiog? Amid fudi atten-~ 
tion to fo\ipd, mud; not fenfe have been ^ Ip&r fomewhere 
or other. ** Pars minima eft ipfa puella fui.*^ The fhbffance 
jtfelF is loll in the profufion olF appendages^ An old Satyrift 
has well .exprefled himfelf on tbijS head : 

*' '^j. . ' . ■ Alas, poor idle ibuod : 
'*^ Since I firft Plicebut knew, I never fouo^ 
'* Thy intereft in facred poefie* 
^ Thou to Invention add'il but furque^ry* 
** A gaudy Omature : but hail |iQ pai^, 
f' |n ihat fouk-'^leaiiiiig hiigh infu&d znJ^ 

MsLf^u. Scpucg. Vil). 
^B. 1599 Edit. 
H»s tnvifla^ioo fit Hoitier, 4mti at k wat^ Qpertttetf lite an 
inundation in the Engliih R^epvUic of Lettera, jmd has left 10 
•this day indelible marks pn more than t]|e furface of o\||* i:^trytt 
Co-operating with the popular ftream of bis other works, it 
4ias formed a fort of OM^m HaUipoa, on y^Aioft baMei infimt 
Poeta are dlUiisfjd t^ vra^d^ aii4 ^ di^ ; (P^m whtffe 
: ^reans they are oonteal u^ iniok iofpiratioi^ w|thout itinthr 
ing f<ir remoter fourccs. Whe^erit? vtztfT$ dft e^lly fifur?, 
ialutary, and deep, with (he more «««>»/ wgils §f £mgli^ un^ 
4ifiU^^ admits of a doubt : fo forcibly affeAcd by theai| how- 
to 3. ew. 
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rrtu haye been the minds of the Public fince his day^ :^d 
fo ftrangely enchanted with the ftudied and' uniform flow ot 
hit harmony, that they have not only grown indifferent, but 
in a great meafure infendble to, the mellifluous yet artleft 
liqmbers of Spenfer, Shakfpeare, and Fletcher, where the 
paufes are not from their clockwork condrudion anticipated 
by the ear, where there is a ^nion of eafe and energy, of 
flignity and of grace ; and, to i^fe th^ words of Dryden *, 
'** the rude fweetnefs of a Scotch tune, which is natural and 
V pleating, though not perfed^/* But the confequences that 
have enfutd to the caufe of poetry from the fway of Pope 
are not the happiefl : in proportion af his works were read, 
and the dazzle of his didion admired, proielytes, who would 
not originally have been fcribblets of verfe, were gained, and 
the art of tagging fmooth cou^e^ts, 'without any reference 
to the charadter of a poet, is becoiiie an aln^ofl indifpenfable 
requiiite in a faihionab)^, education. Founded upon this 
prevailing habit, hence ha» arifen, and been gradually makbg 
its way, a fpurious tade, which, as it reprobates and fets at 
defiance our older makers, bears no real relation to the 
Maker or Inventor. Here, perhaps, it may not be amifs tq 
xemack, how foon Poefy began to mimick the movements of 
a Sifter Art f , by accbmniodatii^g found to fenfc, an4 (if I 
may be allowed the terms) 

** To drcft and troule the tongue, and roll the eye, - 

to afllime aSeSted abruptnefs of tranfition, and rapidity of 
apoftrophe* la the neglected, yet highly finiihed tranQa* 
tioQ of TafTo by Fairfax, fome of the trick) of verfific^tion^ 

* Prelace to his Fables, 
f Mufic 

th»f 
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that liave beep fiqce cultivated to fo fiiiilty an excefs, begaa 
lirft to appear, as the po&tion in the following curfory 
initances fe^ms to indicate. 

Pope has a rooft complete {>iece of mimici^ <of thii 
*rt. 

** ■ ■ ■ the ftriftg let fly 

•» Twang'd Ihort and (harp, Jike the fhrill fwallow's ciy.** 

OdyiT. X3U. 449. ^ 

«• Twai^ed tbefirmg^ put flew the quarrel long, 
^* And through the fubtile aire did ijnging paile.'* 

7. Be 103. St. 

*<< r^xfft/S/ ifr/r ganpnents rich* and iteiturea ilnhijge.*^ , 

x8^B.3S.St. 

•• Lightmd the heav^ii abov^, the ?arth belovr 
♦* Roared aloud?'* 

18.8.37. St. 

«^ On his right handatlaft laid on the ground, 
^« He lean'd bis band'weake like aihakiqg reed, 
*< Dasdid bis tfis^ the world on wbeel^s ran round.** 

19. B. a8.St« 

M Vmrnfin tbc iha^, the Am appear^i in %ht.*' 

i6.]S.68.St. 

Thefe are the dawningsoif ^ofe mechapical beauties, which 
fefinement intrpduees as auxiliaries, and frequently retains in 
}ier fervicc to the negle£l of higher excellencies $ in the p* 

b 4 fyoff 
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Uncy of an Art they feldom appear ; the older Poets d^fd^tne^ 
stooping to the charader of Syllable-mongers ; as their con- 
cteptions were vigorous, they trufted to the fimple provifion of 
Nature for their equipment ; and though ofien introduced in* 
to thjfc wor)d ragged, they were always healthy. To cull wcrds, 
vary paufes, adjuft accef^ts, diverfify cadence, and by, as at 
were,' balancing the line, make the iirft part of it betray the 
fecond ; was an employment relerved for the leiiure and cooU 
fieie of after^timea^ whoie poetical eflablifliment was abou^ 
la coofiit of a faitc of traditional imagery, hereditary fimilies, 
readinefs of rhyme, and volubility of fyllables. We are now 
come to Stylr, Sentiment, at)d Imagery, including^ the ye^y 
ibul of compofition, From the paucity of models Hi the bjp- 
gining of the Art, every writer, ks he was unable to indulge 
his i^Ienefs by paraphrafing, and replenifh his flores at the 
expence of another, became compeH^d to think immediately 
ifoi^himfelf; to t^e auguft therefore and endlefs volume oJF 
lijature he turqcd his eye, and tranfcribed more or lefs, ac- 
cording to his necelpties, from her eventful and important 

. page : his defcriptioiis, of courfe, were the reflected ifuages 
6i what he was a witnefs to; when the paiBons were to ber 
exhibited, a> ^hey had not yet appeared either fophiftically 
tricked out, or truly delineated through the medkiip of 
books, to h'^ own h^eart only or adual obfervation he had 

iflecourfefor intelligence, 'fhis prpduced abftra6ted inHead 
of general terms, imd in fliort, energy, charader, and truth ; 
and" gave the contents of his panels an air of a proof-im- 
preffion. Succeeding artifts, happy tq find their labour 
facilitated, and a mafs of materials ready formed to their 
hands, thought it convenient to adopt much, and add a little ; 
and, as Literature alw^s grows- confident like other things, 
hi proportion to its age and advances, their pofterity ran flili 
greater bazafJs in acquiefting with, anid taking 'upon truft, 

what 
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what they foimd thus regularly handed down to then?. Ide^ 
thus circulated muft lofe much of their primary complc:^on, 
Sif the diftance from their origiaal fpur<:e is moi^e or leis ^ 
fome muft be didoffed) others frittered away, and many to- 
tally new*vampt, inoppofitjo^ to their former fignification I 
as the volatile fpirit of aa (xquifu^ eiTence infenfibly evapQ. 
rates in the courfe of bcinj^ transferred from one phial tp ano-^i 
ther. To a procefs not very diflimilar to this, I am inclined 
tp attribute the frequent lifelelTnefs of modern poetry, which 
too often ref(;mblc8 an artificial nofeigay, the coIour$ of which, 
though fplendid, are yet tawdry, and heightened far beyond 
the modefty of nature, without any pret^nfions to fragrance; 
while that of a centuiy and aa half hack, appears as a gar- 
land frefh from the gardens ol* nature;, and ftill moift and glit- 
tering with the 4e^v« of the mori^g. We have few better 
opportunities of formitig a camprativ« eDimate of ancient 
ao^ modern Poetry, than by recurring to thofe {ubje6^8 which 
iat^r w>$tei% ha^ ultderta4etAn to maderniee, as in the Fables 
pf lA-ydet^, and tbft Nut*browd Maid of Wior| the origin 
iial of tirhich lUftt^r performance I CRAnot help preferriog 
to Mitt's eieg^pt ^rfi6cation*piece, in which cieciiiofr I 
eannet' thfnk ^ tnyfelf milled by a blind prediiedion for 
ant^uity. It fliquid be remembered, that Simplici^, 
though frequently naked, is not ccnfequently poor, her 
nakednefs may be that of a Miife, and not of a beggar. 
Numerous are the inftarrce3 w^h muHr occur on an at- 
tentive perufal of both the Poems, where the efFeft of mi* 
pute beauties in the original Is loft From expanfion m the 
paraphrafe. Prior has filled up the outline too implicitly ; 
he has left the mind of itfelf, under every change of emotion, 
. nothing to conceive or to fupply, every thing is ready ex« 
preiled and done for the reader, and \sfi may juftly alledge, in 
|he language oif Cicero, V ^^ ^Wt omnia ooo ^ naturd led a 
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ldagifir$ */* As an indance in pomt, the fbltomng ftaiuea in^ 
dudes the iincft circiui^llance in the whole, which is imagined 
with furpri$Dg delicacy* The hand of Shakfpeare coutd not 
poffibly havjB gone highe<'> or have touched a (ituation with 
greater nicety. The Nut^Brown MaM, on refolving to ic- 
coiiDpaQy hfcr bani(hedl/>ver9 adheres to her determination with 
unalterable firmAefs ; in the courle of the whole dialogue, no ^ 
daftardly fynoptom of irreiolution efcapesher, no felfifli fear 
Qf th^ impemling dangers* Hie was to encounteri and no regret 
at the comforts flie h4d retK)uace^. After acknowledging; 
lier intention, (he iays^ 

^ I fhali as nowc do more for you 
•♦ Than longeth to Womanhede ; 
♦♦ To (hprte my here, a bowe to bcrc, 
«f To ihotc in tyme of nede.** 

But on a fudden the confequeqces that might enfue to proti 
tNibly an aged and afie£Honate mother, who muft deeply feel 
lier ahfencet and the raflipefs of \ktv cpndu^ come acrofs 
ker ; it. is ;the exqiuiite pang of a moment^ and will not be^ir 
dwelling upon^ 'Hear her «xplaip;^ion, w)iich i$ cp{|tinu<94 
from the abov€ quoted lines ; 

** O myfixjete Mother, ttfore aU otbtr^ 
*• F9ry9u I hmft mqfi dreadt ;'* 

Her courage and refoluHbn return. She goes on ; 

^* But nowe adue ! I muft enfue, 
f* Where fortune doth me lede.** 

f Oratio pro Muraena* 

TliI^ 
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ThU is that ardent and artlefs lan^age of Nature that ba& 
^et fimulation, and fixes ^n indelible impref&on on thoi 
heart, and on th^ mex^orjr. f rio^ has paflTed ov^r ^11 this in 
filence. 

I will indulge myfelf ilUl farther in quoting an incident 
from another Ballad, of certainly not mferior merit to the 
lafl. A Mother, who is forfaken by the objed of her affedions, 
pondering the infelicity ofherlot^ thus exclaims over her 
Seeping infant : 

«* — .. _ -*' _ -^ 
•* Lye dill, my darling, lleep a while, 
•* And whan thou wakeft fweitly fmile ; 
** ButJmilenaiastkyfathirdiJ 
ff To C9fin moidi^ nay God forbid!'' 

Lady BothwelPs Lament* 
Vol. LSel. Scot. BalL 

He who has a ilngle npok in his heart for feniibility muft pre- 
fer fuch pafTages as this to pages of declamatory forrow, tricked 
i>ut in all her molt iludied formalities : how would thefe lines 
bear tranflating into what is called elegant moderL verification $ 
ilufied out with general epithets, and dillorted with tragic apof- 
trophe P In the Theatric department, if we turn our attention t(> 
the lift of performances that for the lad year only have been ex« 
liibited at the Theatres of our Capital, an^ compare the later 
pieces in that lift, with the very few ancient plays that ftill, to 
the credit of our faftidious tafte, keep their ground amongil 
fl^em, we ftiall clearly fee to what little efie^, Criticifm, with 
fier regular code of lawS| has operated ; in fpite of the edida 
pfAriftotie^ the boafted improvements of fiyle aadoflaa* 
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goage, and the flrideft ^hercnce to the Uoitiec« the teat^ 
chat fa,ll at mo^efn fiork? are eafily numbtered, and fcarce tp 
be traced to the heart ; tlgiat Key, svhich is moft beautifully 
feigned by the Poet * to have been given by Nature to Shak- 
A)eare| aad whip h was iikewife in the haads of fome few of hia 
contemporaries, ** that oped tht/acredfour'c^ ofjympaihitic tears^* 
fstmi DOW, and -has done for a century pail irrecoverably lofi. 
One of the vs^^ material re^uifites in our ojd^er poets is 
joeconomy^ W^ich is to compofitian, pr^cifely what oondudi i% 
to life J we are frequently palled by an opulence of defcrip" 
jtion, an ^ituberajice of imagery, and a maze of allegory, 
iwithout any relief whatever,, unlels by i^becillitiee prolix^ 
tininterefting, and vulgar in the e)itreme« 1 his inequality of 
parts pervades antiquity^ judicious regard to the diflribu* 
cion of ornannent^ the art of bleniding the hriUiant ^ith th^ 
chaflc, of foftening firength of colours with mil^ aad correc- 
tive (hades* together with the niceties of method, conjdecSiioa, 
and arrangejpeQt, are the tardy and perhaps mod valuable 
produce of later times.~Though the poetry of Addifon af- 
Aimed little or no tin^ure from his t^fle for our obioirer 
writers (for a tafte on thi< b^d he undoubtedly po^fTed, 
9iMieh fuperior to any of his contemporaries), he ftill merks 
, «ke thanks of every poetical reader, for his elegat^t efforts 
tO) revive the beauties of the *^ Pajradiie Loft,** his critique on 
* •• Ghevy Chacc,'* and various fcattered notices of a congenial 
iiatttre in his periodicai papers* A. Johnfton, who republ^ed 
' #he £arl of Steriine's works in 1 520, has a paiTage in his pre- 
" feee much in point : he there fays, f* That he had the honour 
«# tranfinittinlg theAuthor^s wodcs to the great Mr. AddifoQ 
ioft tte perufal Df them, and he was pleafed tp fignify his ap« . 

♦ Gray'sPK^refsofFpet^y, 
. - • probatjox^ 
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ptobs&dtk in thefe candid term$ : That he had read theaa 
#ith the greatdft fetUfe^ton, ; and was pleafed to give it as hi^ 
judgement, that the Btauiia tfour amient Enghjh P$its mrt f& 
JUgljilffafid^fvir fy the iMiem ivritirst w^, tmt •/ a pttuliar fim^ 
guiarkjt^ had rather take paim tofindfauh than endeofv^ur f nr* 
ten:* Of rtckell, the friend; and the Editor of Mr. Addifoa 
(and who a^ fuch may with propriety be mentibned after 
liim), it has been feid by Goldfmithr, that through all hi$ 
work» there is a Uraf^ of Bdlad-^tbinUng to be found : the re«' 
mark is juft, and to tliat firain he is indebted for the recep- 
tion he has met with. Whether he bad it from reading or 
from Nature we have ftiil to learn, as no memoh-s of his life, 
hitherto pablHhed» are fatisfaftory enough: to inform us of 
hii particular ftudics. The weH4cno^n lines which Dr. Percy 
Ims taken for a motto to his Reliques^ fpeak tliic oj^nion of 
RoWe 6n fuch fubjeSs dearly ; the intention likewife which 
he is known \.o have had of p«bli(hing the Plays of Maffinger, 
to whom he owes many obligatrons, and from whom, indeed^ 
he borrowed the plan of his ** fair Penitent *,*' proves his re- 
Ii(h for old Literature. Not to mention his^ Edition of Shak*> 
fpeare. From thefe fources he gathered a (lyle bf dialogue 
which has befen pinch appi^ved, a ftyle, which, though not f<|r 
\fwt as the models that fuggefted it, yet foft, eafy, and cap* 
livating, is greatly preferable to, and of a very diiferent texturt 
from the inflated and declamatory vein, which for fome tioMi 
paft has taken entire pofieiiion of our ftage. It has been of- 
^n ailedged againft Pope, that he was not averie to pilfering^ 
feug from obfcure poetry, An attentive perufal of his works - 
Ibon coniifiBs the juCEice of the charge ; yet he appears taif- 
%her to have fatisiied htmfeif wkh what iiccident threw in his 
way, than to hive deviated intp a fyHematic oi* ferious exam^ 

^ See Fatsii t^owrjr* M. Mafon's Edit. 

natiofir 
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Mtion 6f fuch fort of reading. The iketch * he hat teft (at 
^^ A difcourfe on the rife and progrefs of Englifii Poetry/' iro* 
period as it is, may fairly be fuppofed to contain names of 
more authors that he had heard of than he had read. Youngs 
a Poet of infinite originality both as to Ayle and matter, has 
nomarks ofobfcure reading whatever; the fertility of hit 
own refources was more than equal to his, wants i this might 
preclude him from all recourfe to fuch affiflance. If we ma7 
judge of his poetry by internal evidence, he fliould feem to 
have compofed with great rapidity, and little after-corre£tion* 
The proie of Young has more imagery than the poetry of 
Pope. Had Akenfide been a worfe Scholar, he had been a 
better poet; to an imagination like his, that underAood felec* 
tion, the Gothic fyftem would have been far more productive 
.than the Heathen Mythology. In Thomfoot it is difficult to 
difcover any material traces of imitation, or even to cooje&ure 
who were his favourites among the poets of his country. Hit 
Scafons differ as widely in their %le, which has in it a pecu« 
liar fwell, as in their contents, from every other Poet. When 
fuch inconfiderable advances towards refcuing from oblivion, 
the feveral writers, from whom the contents of thefe volumes 
are drawn, were made by thofe, who from their iituation and 
abilities were bed fuited to the tafk : when brother bards were 
not only remifs in refloring them to popularity, but by their 
pegledt and filence feemed to infinuate they were vndelerving 
of it ; we muft not be furprized that their mierits remained fo 
long unobferved, and that little iblicitude was exprefled at 
their fate by the body of the people. I cannot conclude with* 
out noticing the late very incomplete and carelefs edition of 
the Englilh Poets, commonly called Johnfon's Edition, in 
which fo few of our older claffics apppear. It is well known, 

* See Rviifhead. 

that 
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that the Do£lor was ever glad to efcape the cenfure which the 
work had fallen under, by alledglng that he had nothing to do 
with the fele^tion, he had engaged himfelf only to furnifli a 
^t of Lives to fuch a lid, as the Bookfellers, who -were th$ 
•refponfible publiQiers of the work, fhould think proper. The 
excufe is probably true, but furely mod unfatisfaftoiy. John* 
ion was at the time no hungry hireling of a Bookfeller's ; he 
moft defervedly revelledf m the praife of the pablic, and a 
competency wsrs fecured to him for life by a peniioh. Was it 
not therefore incumbent on him, in a work which hore fe 
elofe a relation to the honour of his country, which, from its 
elegance and magnitude, afforded the happieil opportunity of 
uniting our poets, both Ancient and Modem, in one cempre- 
henfive view, and of combining their re£peOive excellencies in 
one common intereft ? Ancient Poetry, in thus being exhix 
bited to the public eye, would foon have made gpod her 
claims to notice, and of herfelf recovered the long-loft ver* 
dure of her bays ; whilft the j^uflice of that latitude which it 
comnnonly afligned to later improvements, from a fair oppor<» 
tunky of a comparative examination, might have been more 
firidly afcertained* Dr. Johnfon gave up his Life to the 
Literature of his country ; a portion of it would not have 
been thro^vn away, had it been dedicated to the completion 
ef fuch an undertaking. Not tha^ I confider the turn of his 
mind as peculiarly qualifying him for a ehtic of fuch fub« 
je^ ^, which require more imagination than judgement (by 
no means the Doctor's cafe) ; but that what he had to fay eveo 
on things which he did not properly underfband, is always 
worth hearing, and that the luftre of his great mind fel« 

^ Tho acrimony of Dr. Johnfon's poetical cenftiFcs lias been unlveriaUy 
repvobtted, but the vinaccountabie infelicity with which he has dealt out 
his c«ftive praife topamcular quQUtioos in the courfe of his Lives is (till 
more extraordinary* 

dom 
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doijn beamed en any thing without lighting m te Ibme 0t«ir 

4riithy latent trait ef chara^ttr, or peculiarity hitherto uncib^ 

ibrved; and let his Arii£lure$ have been eter fo injurious, 

iin elegitnt edition of the text ^vas at all e^cfMs fecured. In the 

cfteem of the Beokfeliers he flood very high, perhapt higher 

thian any man of his age ; and there cannort be a donbt^ but 

^at the management of thfc Work, on the leaft defire intimated 

by him, would have been vefted in his hands with the utmoll 

gratitude and cbniidence. The imperfections of the work 

are ftill farther to be regretted, when we recolledl, that 

fuch works are feldom hazarded above once in fifty years^ 

the public cannot diged a repetition of tkttt\4 As the 

natter ilands, howc\rcf, a moft unworthy rabble have 

gained ai paflport to th^ Temple of Fame, much after 

the following ridiculous predicament fo vireli defcribed 

on a very different occafioij by Mr. Burke, wbofe wtirds we 

may Ihcrally apply. " Hg fut tngetker a piea ifj^intryfi elofi^ 

indgnted, dnd vjbimJkaUj dove^'tailcd, a cahmtfi wtrhmfly inlaid : 

Such a piece of diviffified mofaic^ fuch a ttJfeUiied pavement^ nuithout 

cement^ here a hii ofbhckfione^ andjhere a hit efwhite^ » * * « ♦ 

that it <wai indeed a very curiom Jhew^ Bui utterly un/afi to ioitchi 

and unfare ty fiafid on ; the HoliiOgiifs ntkom bt badaJkrteJ at the 

Jame board, ft at cd ai each otber^ and were obliged fB tffii Sir^ 

your name /*' &c« To have Ihed their tnnitMng radiance^ the mifi 

cellanies »Vr, was the higheft honour many of thofe, who ai« 

here adopted as legitimate and eftablifhed Poets, could aifed; 

ta a more confpicuous and dignified hemifpheoe they 4iad not 

the ilighteft pretenfions. The many dogmatical and injurious 

cenlures contained in the Lives themfeives^ for which we have 

fcarce the fhadow of a reafon afBgned, but arc generally 

fileiieed with the old apophthegm of Hom^, t^o^l IraiWIo 

gdXiSf have additionally contributed to the unpopularity of the. 

, S , work; 
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work ; though, as fine pieces of nervous writiiig;, pregnant 
with valuable detached opinions^ happy illuftratibns, nice dif« 
cuffionsy and a variety of curious incidental information, they 
will ever attract notice : but as judicious and impartial cri« 
tiques on the merits of the reipedtive writers, as jlYft and di- 
fcriminative reprefentations of the fubje^s in queilion, they 
will never be conQdered by the generality of readers. Such, 
however, i^the fate of the work, that we feldom fee it entire^ 
but meet. with its contents wandering feparately and disjointed 
in every catalogue. Like difcordant atoms, which, when 
driven together by a fuperior force, meet but for a moment to 
ihew their difSmilarity, and, from a natural oppofition, tefufe 
to coalefce, but on the ceflation of the caufe which brought 
^tem miginally together, haftily fly back agaix^ to their priflinc 
conditions* 
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7he ahfira^ accounts here given ^ froiH the narrow limits of mp 
plan^ mttft le fuperjicial^ and calculated rather io excite curi- 
ofity than to gratify it ; they do not affeB to convey any fr^ 
information^ or to abound in anecdotes hitherto unnoticed: it is 
hoped, hawevier^ that they will he deemed necejjary hy common 
readers^ and no unacceptable relative appendage to ihefevcral- 

' extraHs4 i 
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TtiE bcft of whofe works is his.Bofw«rth Field, which merltt * 
re-publicafion for the eafy flow of its numbers, and the fpirit 
with which it is written. In the early part of his life he dedicated 
maiiy of his hours to various tranflations, which, together with 
other pieces, were all colle£led and publilbed after his death by his 
fon. He was defcended from an ancient family at Grace-Dieu, in 
Leicefterihire, and was admitted, at fourteen years of age^ a gen- 
tleman commoner of Broadgate Hall, Oxon. In 1596 he removed 
from hence to one of the mns of court, but foon quitted the {)udy 
of the law, and, retiring to -his native place, jnarried one of the 
Fortefcue family. He Was knighted in 1626 by King Charles, and 
died in 1628^ His poems were ufliered into the world by compii* 
mentary ^erfes from Tho. Nevill, Th. Hawkins, Ben. Jonfon, 
M. Drayton, and Ph* King. 

WILLIAM BROWNE. 

THE bafeft mctals^'are frequently, in the ore, the moft beauti- 
ful, and catch the eye the foonell. 'The Italian writers were his 
models ; and he was either too young or t»o injudicious to refift the 
contagion of forced allufions and conceits, and the reit of that tralh 

c 3, which 
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which an incorrcA age not only endured but pra£iifed and a^ 
proved. His defcri^tions are fometimct puerile, and at other times 
over>wroueht i one while loft in a profufion of colours, and at 
another bsud and fpiritlefs : yet he feems to have been a great ad- 
mirer, and nomattelitife obferver, of th« ehariAs of I^ature, a* bit 
works abound in minute rural imagerjr, though indifcriminately 
fele£led. From the verfes prefixed to his book he fliould feem to 
. have written very early in life. Had it been otherwife, and chafte 
»|id wholefome models been thrown in his way, much might hsve 
been expe£ked from his natural powers. The praife he has. re« 
ceived fron^Selden, Davies, Jonfon, and Drayton, and the notice 
he obtained from Milton, are real honours that almoft counterba- 
lance oblivion; at leaft, they jprove that he did not deferve it. The 
memoirs of his life are imperte£^ ; he appears to have been born at 
Tayftock, in Devonlhire ; to have fpent fome Time both at Exeter 
College, Ozoo, and the Miadle Temple; he afterwards became a 
retainer to the' houfe of Pembroke. The paflTage that Winftanley 
quotes a»a fpecimen of his manner is injurious to his merits, and 
by no means chara6^eri(lic of Browne ; it even biemi(hct the usia* 
tisfa&ory narratives of that miferable biographer. The foUowinf 
tcltimony Drayton has left of him i 

~ ThenthetwoBeatimontsandmyi?r0«M;an>fef 
My deair companions, whom I freely chofe 
My bofom friends ; and, in their feveral waysr, 
Rightly bom poets 0/ Potts aU Po^jf* 

Theverfes prefixed to Ma(fingei<'s Duke of Milan, iigned W. B. 
I cannot agree with Mr. Reed in fuppofing to mean William 
Browne. li will conclude this article with a poetical pi£iure which 
Browne has left us of himfelf : it is in hit ufual fantaftic manner : 

Among the reft, a ihepheard (though but youngp 
Yet hartned to his pipe) with all the ikill 
His few years could, began to fit his qvull. 
By Tavie's fpeedy ftreame he fed his flocke. 
Where when he fat to fporte him on a rocke. 
The water-nymphs would often come^ unto hiin» 
And for a dance with many gay gifts woo him^ 
^ow pofies of this flowre, and then of that. 
Now with fine ihels> then with a ruftiy hat. 
With corall or red ftones brought from the deepe 
To mak^ him bracelets or to matke his iheepe. 
Willie he hight, lyho by the ocean's queene 
More cheerM to fing then fuch young lads had beene, 
, Tooke his beft-framed pipe and thus gan move 
His voyce of WalU Tavy's fiureft lore. Song 3, Book, a. 
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WILLIAM CARTWRIGHT. 

A poet wortfay of notice, though unequal to that profufion of 
praife wkh which his contemporaries have loaded him. The wits 
of his 'day feem to have vied with each otfier in faying fine things 
of him, as may be feen £rom the prefatjory verfes to bis #orks la 
1^51. But, fetting afide panegyric, his proficiency in polite' let- 
ttrs dcfervediy places him in the iirA rank among the wits of his 
agej and, from what we may now judge from what he has left, 
we may truft the teftimoniesof his biogriaphers as to his being both 
an orator and a philoibpher. Good-fenfe and foiidity are the mod 
prominent features of his poetry ; in elegance, or even neatnefs of 
Ikyle, he is deficient. The place of his birth is uncertain. Lloyd, 
in his Memoirs, attributes it to Burford in Oxfordfliire ; Wood, to 
Northway in Gloncellerfliire 1 the former places his j>irth in 16 15, 
and the latter in 16 11. He was, however, ele£l€d from We^p- 
minfter a ftudent of Chrift-church, Oxford, in 1628) and, dying 
during his pro£torfliip, Nov. 29, 1643, was buried, according to 
Wood, " towards the upper end of the fouth ifle joynii^g to the 
.choire of the catl\edrai of Chrift-church." Towards Govemmenc 
fie appears to have been particularly well-affe£led, and to have fuf- 
lered but few public occafioas to pafs without exhibiting a fpeci* 
men of his loyalty. Whether his Latin compofitions have ever 
been collededj I know not $ the following pieces are all that I 
^m able to point out ; the liH, I have no doubt, might be con(i«> 
/lerably enlarged* In the *' Mufarum Oxonienfium Charifteria," 
&c. 1638, he has a copy of long and ihort verfes. In the <* Bri* 
tanaiae Natalis," Oxon. 1630, a copy of lambies. In the ** Bri- 
tannici Perigaeum," Oxon. 1638, another copy of Iambics. In the 
** Protelia Anglo- Batava," Oxon. 1641, a copy of Alcaics^ in the 
** Muf. Oxonienfium £«'»C«7fipi»,*'&c. 1643, another copy of Alcaics^ 
thefe were written during his prodorihip. In the fame colle£lion 
are a copy of long and £ort verfes, figned Tbo, Cartwright, ex sde 
Ch. perhaps a relation of our author's. In ** Death Repeal'd, by a 
thankfuil Memoriall fent from Chrift-church in Oxford, celebrat«> 
ing the noble Defcrts of the Right Hon. Paule late Lord Vifcouht 
Bayning," a copy of long verfes and Iambics. In the ** Miif. 
Oxon. pro Rege fuo Soteria," 1633 a copy of Iambics. In ttie 
** Vitis Caroiins Gemma altera," kc. 1633 , a fliort copy of AU 
cdics. In the edition, 1651, of Cartwright's Poems and Pl^ys, 
there are foroe verfes wanting in the copy on the death of Sir B. 
Grevill, p. 303 ; the deficiency may be fupplied from a copy, pub- 
liflied with maay others on the fame occafion at Oxforcj, pnnred ia 
1644; they are there figned W. C. the initials of Cfrtwright't 
name. There is iikewife, in the fame parophle|| ^pother copy 
fvith the fame fignature^ biit whether by l^lm qr 00 is uncertaiun 
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RICHARD CORBET. 

GENEROUS, witty, and eloquent. James the Firft, who was 
ilruck with him, made him Dean of Chrid-churchi he was after- 
wards fucceflivcly Bijlhopof Oxford and Norwich. He appears, 
from Wood, to have been of that poetical party who, by inviting 
B. Jonfon to come to Oxford, refcued him from the arms of a CiSt^ 
yniverfity, who has long treated the Mufes with indignity, and 
turned a hodile and dilheartening eye on thpfe who have added, 
inoft celebrity to her name *. We do not fited that Ben expre^fed 
any regret at the chani'e of his (itua'tioa .* companions, whoie minds 
and purfuits Were fimilar to his own, ai^ not always to be found in 
the grofs atmofphere of the muddy Cam, though eaiily met witl^ 
on the more genial banks of the Ifis. 

Larsior hie campos aether-*— ^ ' Viro. 

Corbet^s verfes have confiderable humour, feeling, and neatnefs. 
His Poetica Stromata, 1647, 8, were written when very young, 
and not defigned for publication. His Iter Boreale feems a fort or 
imitation of Horace's Branduiian Journey. Dayenant has ** A 
Journey into Worcefter Aire," p. 215, fol. edit, in a fimilarvein. 
Corbet's name appears amongft the lift of wags who prefixed mock 
commendatory verfes to Coryate's Crudities. He was, in 1582, 
born at Ewel in Surrey, educated at Weftminfter, and thence 
1?Ie£le(l a ftudent of Chrift-church, Oxford, and died in 1635. 
The follpwing.anecdptes are extracted from Aubrey's MSS. in the 
Aihmolean Mufeum, *uirbaiim. They form a clue to Corbet*^ 
chara£ter, and as fuch deferve prefervation. ** After he was D. 
of Divinity, he fang ballads at the Crofie at Abingdon ; on a mar- 
)cet-day he and fome of hi& comerades were at the taverne by the 
Cpoflfe (which, by the way, was then the fineft of EngUnd, I re- 
inember it when I was a frefhman, it was admirable curious Go- 
thicque architedlure, and fine figures in the nitches, 'twas one of 

* Spcnfcr, whofe cdllegc difappointments forced him from the univer- 
fity. Milton is reported to liave even received corporal punKhment therie. 
bryden has left a teflimony, in a prologue fpoken at Oxford, much againii 
hisownuiiiverfity. The incivility, not to give it a harlher appellation, 
which Mr. Gray met with, is well known. That Alma Mater has not re- 
mitted her wonted illiberality is to be fairly prefumed from a paflage in her 
'prefent moft poetic fo% Mr, Mafon ; 

Science there 

Sat mufing ; and to thofe that lov'd the lore 

I'ointed, with myftic wand, to truths inyolv'd 

In geometric fymbols, fcorning thofe 

Perchance too much who ^vpo'd the thriftlefs Mufe. 

thoff 
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^hofe built by King — t for his qiMen). The ballad-finger 

/cotnplayned ht had no cuftome, he could noc put ofip his ballads. 
The jolly Dr. puts off his gowne, and puts on the ballad-finger's 
leathern jacket, and being a handfome nnaa* and a rare full voice^ 
he prefently vended a great many, and had a great audience,-- After 
•the death of Dr. Goodwin, he was made Deane of Chr id- church. 
He had a good intereil with gi*eat men ^ as you may 6njie in his 
poems ; and that with the then great favourite the Duke of Bucks, 
jiis excellent wit ever 'twas of recommendation to him. I have 
forgot the ftory, but at the fame time Dr. Fell thought to havp 
carried ir, Dr. Corbet put a pretty trick on him to let him take a 
journey to London for it, when. he had alreadie the graunt of it.— 
His converfation wais extreme pieaifant. Dr. Scubbins was one of 
his cronies j he was a jdlly, fat Do6kor, and a very good houfe- 
liecper ; as Dr. Oerbet and he were riding in Lob-lane in wet 
\veather ('tis an extraordinarie deepe dirty-lane) the coach fell, 
.and Dr. Corbett faid, that Dr. S. was up to the elbows in mud, 
^nd he wa^ up to the elbows in Stubbins.— A. D. 1628, he was made 
Bifhop of Oxford, and 1 have heard that he had an admirable 
grave and venerable afpeil. One tin\e as he was confirming, the 
country people prefling in to fee the ceremonie, faid he, * Beare off 
there, or ile confirm yt with my ftafc.'— Another time, being to 
Jay his hand on the head of a man very bald, he turns i^o his 
chapiainc, and faid, * Some duft, Lufliington,' to kcepe his hand 
from flipping. There was a man with a great venerable beard; 
iaid the Biftiop, • You behind the beard.' Hi* chapiainc, Dr. 
Lufhington, was a very learned and ingeni^fe man, and they loved 
one another. The Bilhop would ibmetimes take the -key of the 
wine-cellar, and he and his chaplaine would go and lock tlyem- 
felves in and be merry ; then firft he layes down his epifcopal 
hood, .< There layes the Doftor 5' then he putts off his gowne,. 
^ There layes the Bilhop j' then 'twas, « Here's to tnee, Corbet j' 
* Here's to thee, Lufliington." 

THOMAS CAREW- 

THE confummate elegance of this gentleman entitles him to 
very confideraWe attention. Sprightly, polilhed, and perfpicuous, 
every pait of his works difplays the man of Jenfe, gallantry, and 
breeding J indeed many of his produ6lions have a certain happy 
^nifh, and betray a dexterity both of thought and expreffion mucn 
i'upenor to any thing of his contemporaries, and, on fimilar fub- 
jetUf rarely furpafled byhis fucceflbrs. ' Carew has the cafe with- 
out the pedantry of Waller, and perhaps lefs conceit. He rc- 

f Camden fays it was erefted (as was i;'eported) in the reign of Hen. 
VI. by the fraternity of St. Crofs, which he inftituted. See Camden, by 
|?ibion, p. 138, 

c 4 minds 
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inindt us of the beft manner of Lord LTtteicon. Waller it tooi ez- 
cluiively confidered as the 6rft man who brought yeriificatioi^ to 
any thing li)ce its preftnt ftandard. Carew'e pretenfions to the 
Jfame merit are feldom fufiiciently either tonfidered or allowed* 
Though Love had long before foftened U3 into civilityt yet it was 
-of a fbr^naly oitentatious, and romantic call; and, with a very few 
exceptions, its tffed^ uppn compoiition were Amilar to thofe on 
manners. Something more ligbt> uhaffeAed, and aUuring, was ftill 
wanting ; in every thing but lincerity of intention it was deficient. 
Panegyric, declamatory and nanfeous, was rated by thoie to whom 
addreifed, on the principle of Reubeo8*s tafte for beauty, by its 
quantity, not its elegance. Satire, dealing in rancour rather than 
reproof, was more inclined to lafli than to laugh as out of bur vices; 
mnd nearly countera£led her Intentions by her want of good man-, 
jitrs, Carew and Waller jointly began to remedy thefe defe£is. In 
them, Gallantry, for the firf time, was accompanied by the Graces^ 
the fuifomenefs of Panegyric forgot in its gentility, and the edg< 
t>f Satire rendered keener in proportion %o its fmoothnefs. Sucl^v 
ling fays of our author, In his Seflions of the Poets, that 



the iffue of his brain 



Vfas feldome brought fi>rth but with trouble and pa^. 

In Lloyd's Worthies ♦, Carew is likewife called •* tlabar0e an^ 
accurate." However the faft might bejthe internal evidence of his 
Poems fays no fuch thing! Hume has properly remarked, that 
Waller's pieces^*' afpire not to the fublime,'rfill lefs to the pathetic." 
Carew^ in his beautiful Mafque, has giyeix inftances of the foimer; 
and, in his Epitaph on Lady Mary Villiers, eminently of the Utter. 
It appears, that in the fornier part of his life fie had be:en intimate 
with the £arl of Clarendon, as his chara^er is dra\yn in his Life 
and Continuation'f . The moil material circumftanccs are the ifoU 
lowing: '*He was very much efteemcd by the mod eminent per- 
fons of the Court, and well looked upon by the King himfelf, fome 
years before he could obtain to be Sewer to the King; and when 
the^King conferred that place upon him, it was not without the re* 
gret of the whole Scotch nation^ which united themfelv^s in recom- 
mending another gentleman." Clarbndon adds, what it would be 
.injuring the caufc of Virtue to conceal, ** But his glory was, that, 
after fifty years of his life, fpent with.l'cfs fcverity or exai^ncft than 
It ought to have been, he died with the greateft remorf^ for .that 
licence, and with the greateft manifeflation of Chriftianity thisit his 
be(( friends could defire.*' This proves, likewife, that he did not 
die young, as has l^een commonly reprefented. Phillips fays of 

• p. 159, M-edit. 

t Vol. I. p. 3& $ir W. Da^nant has a copy of verfes Xf> Carew, p. 251, 
l&Ledit. 

Carew, 
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Carewy that ** he Was reckoned among the chiefeft of his time for 
delicacy of wit and poetic fancy; by the ftrength of which his ex* 
tant poems dill maintain their fame amidft the curious of the pre« 
fcnt age" Theat. Poet, p. 174, edit. 1660.— The Biographia Bri- 
tannica and Dr. Percy place his death in 1639. The Biographia 
adds, that he was a member of Corpus Chh(ti College, Oxford, 
. though he took no degree. . . 

RICHARD CRASHAW. 

A POET who dcferves prefervation for better reafons than his 
having accidentally attracted the notice of Pope. He has origina- 
lity in many parts, and as a tranflator is entitled to the higheft 
appiaufe. Or this Milton was fenfiblc, as every reader of hi» 
** Sofpito d* Herode** will |nftant]y perceive. With a peculiar de- 
votional caft, he poireffed one of thofe ineffable minds which border 
on enthunafm, and, when fortunately dire£led, occaiionatly produce 
great things *. But he had too much religion co devote his whole 
ftrength to poetry « he trifled for am u fern en t, and never wrote for ' 
fame. To his attainments, which were numerous and elegant, all 
his biographers have borne witnefs. He was educated at the 
Charter Houfe, after previoufly fliarfng the beneficence of Sir H. 
Yclverton and Sir Randolph Crew f , and afterwards became 
fcholar of Pembroke, and from thence fellow of Peter Houfe, 
Cambridge. For reafons beft known to himiclf, which it would at 
all times have been impertinent, and is now fruitlefs to enquire 
after, he renounced the religion of the Church of England, and 
fiied, in the year 1650, canon-of Lorcito, to ufe the words of Cow<? 
)ey, both a " poet and a faint J," 

Sir JOHN BAVIESJ 

A MAN of low extra£):ion,,who, by dint of natural abilitiet, 
made his way to great vvorldly, as well as literary, eminence. The 
extent uf his honours was, to be appointed Lord Chief Judice of 
the King's Bench, but he died fuddenly before he was fwurn ia.— 
Wood lays, <* He was held in great efteem by the noted fcholars of 
his time ; among whom were, William Cfamden, Sir Jo. Har- 
ringtoh, the poet, Ben Jonfon, Jo. Selden, Facete Ho&yns, R. 
Corbet of Chrift Church, and others, who efleemed him to be a 
perfon of a bold fpirit, of a iharp and ready wit, and completcljc 

* Henry More, the Platonic philofopher, one of the firA men of this or 
any other country, is an' inilance in point. His poetrjr is vety modeFate ; 
but his profb works highly deferve repubUcation for their acutenefs, ima- 
gination, and ftyie. 
; f Llpyd^s Memoirs, p. 618/ 

^ See his Verfes wa the Pcji^ of CraOuWt 

Itamed, 
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learned, but in truth more a fcholar than a'lawyer." He has pre- 
ferv^d a lift of his publications, which, exclufive of his poetry, are 
'ircry numerous. His " Nofcc Teipfum** ie the eariieit philof<^ic»i 
■ poem this country has produced ; the language is pure, demonftra- 
-tive, and neat to a degree. The authorefs of the Mufcs* Library 
has well remarked, ** Tber« is a peculiar happinei^ in his (imilies, 
being introduced to illuftrate more than adorn, which renders them 
as uftfyl as entertaining, ai^d dlftinguifhes his from thofe gf every 
other autjior*.** The following inftance, which is moft happy, 
Vfill fufficiently^ prove the truth of Mrs. Cowpcr's remark ; 

But as Noah's pigeon^ which retum'd no more. 
Did ihew the footing ground for all the flood,; 
So when good fouls departed through Death's door 
Come not again, it Ihews their dwelling's good. 

This poem was republiihed in 1714, by Tate, and addrefied to the 
£arl of Dorfet, who was veiry fond of Davies. There was anotfaei* 
edition in i773.-^He was born at Chifgrove, in Wiltfliirc, 1570; 
^as a commoner of Queen's College, Oxford. He iludied the lav 
at the Middle Temple, and died in 16 26, 

SAMUEL DANIEL.^ 

THE dialogue between Ulyfles and'the Syren, from one of this gen »- 
tleman's plays, which Dr. Percy has given us, will give the reader 
no very exalted opinion of the author's abilities { the fame fpecimen is 
/quoted in the Mufes' Library, though not fmgly : it is neat and unaf- 
rf^dtt^ But Daniel has a right to the merit of fiill higher excellence. 
Though very rarely fublime, he has fkill in the. pathetic, and his 
pages are difgraced with neither pedantry nor conceit. We find, 
Doth.in his poetry and profe, fuch a legitimate and rational flow of 
language as approaches nearer the Ayle of the i8th than the i6th 
rfrcntury, and of whith we may fafely alTert, that it will never be- 
come obfolete. He certainly was the Atticus of his day. It feems 
to have been his error to have entertained too great a difHdence of 
his own abilities. Conf^antly contented with the fedate propriety 
pf good fenfe, which he no fooner attains than he (eems to refl fa- 
jtisfied, though his refources, had he but made the effort, would 
have carried him much farther. In thus efcaping cenfure, he is 
not always entitled to praife. From not endeavouring to be great, 
he fometimes mides of being rerpe6lable. The conflitution of his 
pind feems often to have failed him in the fultry and exhaufting 
regions of the Mufes 5 for, though generally neat, eafy, and perfpi- 
cuous, he too frequently grows flack, languid, and enervated. In 
perufiiig his long hiilorical poem we grow fleepy at the dead ebb of 

* This remark is taken by Gibber, in the Lives of tjie Poets, withoijt 
ipny ackJW)wledgn>em. 
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fns narrative, notxvithitanding being occafionally relieved with fome 
touches of the pathetic. Unfortunate in the choice of his fubjeft, 
he feems fearful of fop plying its defe£\s by digrcifional embelliih- 
ment ; inflead of fixing upon one of a more fanciful caft, which the 
natural coolnefs of-his judgement would necelTarilyhave corrcfted, 
he h^s cooped himfclf up within tlie limited and narrow pale of dry 
events j inftead of cafting his eye on the general hiftory of humaa 
nature, and giving his genius a range over her immeafurablefieldi, 
he has confined hinvfcif to ap abftra£t diary of Fortune; inftead of 
prefenting us with pi£lures of Truth from the effeds of the Paf- 
(lonsy he has verfified the truth of a6lion only ; he has fufiicientiy, 
therefore, fhcwn the hiftorian,^but by tio means the poet. For, to 
ufe a fentimcnt of Sir Wm. Davenant's, " Truth narrative and paft 
is the idol of hiilorians (who worfliip a dead thing), and truth ope? 
rative, and by its efFe6ls continually alive, is the miftrcfs of poets, 
who hath not her exigence in rnatter but in reafon*." Daniel has 
often thfe foftnefs of Rowe without his efffeminacy. In his Com- 
plaint of Cleopatra he has caught Ovid's manner very happily, as 
he has no obfcurities either of flyle or language, neither pedantry 
nor affe£l:ation, all of which have concurred in baailhing from ufis 
the works of his contemporaries. The oblivion he has met with 
is peculiarly undeferved ; he has ihared their fate, though inno* 
jcent of their faults. Daniel enjoyed the friendihip and the praife; 
of the mod eminent men of his age. Drayton thus fpeaks of him : 

Amongil thefe, Samuel Daniel, whom if X 
^ay fpeak of, but to cenfure do deny. 
Only have heard fome wife-men him rehearfp, 
^ To be too much luftorian in verfe. 

His rhinies were fmooth,.his meeters well did clofe 

Put yet his manner better fitted profe. 0/ Poets and PoeJy» 

Edmund Bolton and Gabriel Harvey, the fornier a profcflTed 
critic, and the latter the friend sof SpenfeV, and a promoter of the li- 
terature of his country, both mention Daniel with refpeft, as ^ 
poliiher and purifier of the Englilh Janguage. W. Browne calls 
him " well-languag'd Daniel.'* B. II. Song 2. — Spenfer has left 
Daniel's character, ^ee Colin Clout's come Home again. Vol. IV. 
p. 276, Hugh. edit.r-Ben Jonfon, in his converiation with Drum- 
niond, has obferved, that through the Civil Warrs there is nor i| 
^ngle battle. The remark is ihrewd, but not true. He likewif^ ' 
adds, which is ftill more exceptionable, that Daniel is no poet. 
There feems fomp envy in this. Daniel has himfclf hinted, that hft 
f^H^tlived his reputation : 



• but years hath done this wrong. 



To make me write too much, and live too long. 

^ DuticM* tfPbiktau 

• Pj-ciace to Gondibert, p, 5, fol. edit. 

^ He 
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He was born at Taunton in SoRierfetfliLiTy was a comnreiitr of ~ 
Magdalen-hall. Ozon^ became gentleman extntordinary ; and' af- 
terwards groom of the privy-chamber to the Queen Annt, Jamef 
the Firft's Qonfoit. He fucceeded Spenfer (who died about 1598) 
as Poet Laureat. He died^'at Beckin^ton in Somerfetihire in 1619, 
|ind was honoured with a monument in that church at the fole e]^« 
pence of the juftly celebrated Anne Countefs of Pembroke, to 
whom he had been tuto|-| and to whofe ppetrjr and t>atron8|;e he 
pays many flattering and grateful compliments m the dedication to 
the tragedy of Cleopatra. We are told by Dr. Percv, that the 
fame lady, ii| a full length of herfelf at Appleby Caftle in Cum* 
berlandy had a fmall portrait of Daniel inferted. I cannot con- 
clude this iketch without fubmitting to my reader the following 
lines from his dedication to the tragedy of Philotas, as they fecm 
to contain no inconiiderable portion of prophetic truth : 

And know, f^eet |^rincei when you fhaU come to know* 
That 'tis not in the power of kings to raifc 
/ A fpirit for verfe, that is not born thereto, 

Kor are they bopi in every prince'^ days : 
for late £iiasa*s reign gave iirth to more 
Than all the kings 0/ England did before, 
jfnd it may h, the genius of that tim 
fVould leave te ber the glory in that iind, 
And that the utmoft penuers ef Englijh rhime 
Should be within her peaceful reign eenfind^^ 
For fmce that time, our fongs could never thrive. 
But lain as if forlorn ; though in the pritne 
Of this nev^ raifmg feafon, we did flrive 
To bring the beil we could unto the tinie. To the Primti 

WILLIAM DRUMMOND, 

THE Ton of Sir John Driimmond, of Hawthornden; Gentleman^ 
uiher to Jarne^ VI. , 1 ihould think myfelf highly unpardonable 
were 1 to fuffer any qf thpfe illiberal and envious prejudices that 
canker many mindii, and are too often indulged againft a great 
fifter -kingdom^ to prevent me from enriching my cQlle£iion with 
ibme flowers from the other fide the Tweed. This gentleman, as 
a Scotchman, may not perhaps, ftri6tly fpeaking, belong to my 
plan. To the fcholar and the wit he added every elegant attain* 
ment t sfter forming his tafle at the univerjity of Edinburgh, he 
enlarged his views ?y traveUing, apd a cultivation of the modem 
languages. At firft he appears to have ftudied the law, but foon 
TeHnq^uiflied it for more congenial purfljits. To a heart thus emi- 
nently the feat of the Qraces, Love foon found its way t we And 
him accordingly fmuten with a lady named Cunningham, of an 
old and honourable family : but death put a flop to his happinefs ; 
Ae was haflily fnatched fiom him immediately after cdnl'cnting to 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



IIQGRAPHICAL SKETCHES. xlr 

gtve him her hand. This circumftance, to a mind like his, pre- 
Tioudy expofed by nature to the anguiih of the finer feelings, and 
^ a habit of retirement to refie£kions of a ferious and abflraded 
cad, muft have had no fmall Ihare in tin6^uring his compofitiinns 
Mfith that intereiling and tender melancholy that takes every feeU 
ing reader with an irreliftible chariti. ^ From the particular com- 
niendation Phillips has noticed him with, it is not improbable that 
he retailed the opinions of his uncle Milton, as many of Drum- 
mond's combinations, and fome of his phrafeology is to be traced 
in Milton. Phillips adds, that he was^' utterly difregarded knd 
laid afide in* his time*/' Ben Jonfon fo much admired him, that 
he undertook a Journey from London on foot into Scotland, and 
fpent fonie time with him. Some of their converfation is preferv'ed; 
Drajfton thus mentions him i 

And my dear Drummond, to whom much I owe 

For his much love, and proud was I to know, 

His poefy, for which two worthy men, 

I Menftry f jftill ihall love, and Hawthomden. OfTottt and Toefy, 

Without oftentatious praife (which is always to be fufpefied), t 
is but truth co obferve, that many of his fonnets, thofe more eipe« 
cially which are divefted of Italian conceits, refemble the beft 
Greek epigrams in their beft tafte, in that exquilite delicacy of fen- 
timent, and fimplicity of expreilion, for which our language has 
no Angle term, but which is known to all clalfical readers by the 
word a^iXiia. It is in vain we lament the fate of many of our 
poets, who have undefervedly fallen vi£lims to a premature obli-. 
Tion, when the hniihed produaions of this man are little known, 
and dill lefs read. May we not exclaim, in the words of ^XLii^^icTf 

TSf'tsraHvp afhiv ail Giok ivpaf^tq ;]; ; jintholeg. 

According to the ingenious and able Mr. Pinkerton, he wis 
bom in 1385, and died^ aged 64, in 1649. Anc. Scot. Poems, vol. I, 
p. laj. 

♦ Theat. Poet. p. 195. 

f The refidence of Sir W. Alexander, a poet whom he had juft menti* 
filed, who was afterwards Earl of Stirling. 

^ Periifti enim : te autem multum defleverunt fUije 
Mnemofynes, mater vcro pra aliis Calliope. 
Quid defijndlis ingemimus natis, cum defcndere 
Liberis Orcum xip Diis quidem poteftas > 

irit 
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Sir W. DAVENANT. 

THE fon of an Oxford vintner, who Uved at the Crown Inn, a 

boufe which the immortal Shakefpeare frequented in his journies 

from London to Warwickfliire. His mother, according to the 

MSS. of Aubrey, was exceedingly beautiful, and very elegant, both 

in her converfation an4 addrefs. Davenant, in his focial moments^ 

would often infinuate that Shakefpeare might have had his reafons 

for his vifits there. This idea, which was hazarded over. a bottle, 

(probably without the leaft reference to his real fentiments,) has 

been (ince circulated as not deflitute of foundation. At firft; fstxmg 

out in life he became a page to Sir F. GreviUe Lord Srooke, a 

writer himfelf, and a friend to the Mufes*. He firft reconuaended 

bimfelf, by his writings, to Mr. Endymion Porter, and Mr. Henry 

Jermyn, afterwards Earl of St. Albans, to whooi he dedicated his 

Madagafcar. Amidft the various avocations that a life of incident 

fubje6ted him to, his mind muft have b^en fmgularly fertile, and 

his wit pecuharly ready, or we Ihould not have had fo bulky a coj- 

le£tion as his works afford us. He appears to have been engaged 

in a variety of contradictory chficaClers. He was by turns a foldier^ 

a projector, a manager, an envoy f, and a wit^ On the decline ojf 

the Royalifts, whofe caufc he had efpoufed, he fought refuge in 

France, where he wrote. part of his Gondibert at Paris; and, after 

finlfhing little more than the firft book, printpd it with his Epiftlc 

to Mr. Hobbcs, together with the anfwcr. It was attacked in a fa- 

tirical pamphlet by Sir J. Denham, J. Donne, Sir Allen Erodricky 

and others, under the following title: '* Certain Veiles, written by 

feveral of the- Author's Friends, to be reprinted with the fecond 

Edition of Gondibert.'* London, 1653 An anfwer was returned 

by Davenant, with fome temper, in a fimilar vein, intituled, ** The 

incompariblePoem of Gondibert vindicated from the Wit-Combats 

of Four Eft|uireSy Clinias, Dametas, Sancho, and Jack Pudding." 

London, 1655 J. During his reiidence abroad, at the inftigation of 

the Queen, he colIe«Sted a body of unemployed artificers, by pcr- 

jniffion of the French King, and fet fail for the new colony in Vir* 

* Davenant fiaid of him, he '* was a good wit, and had been a good poet 
in his youth. He wrote a poeme in folio, which he printed not till he was 
old, and then with too much judgement and refining fpoylcd it, which was 
at firft a delicate thing." Aubrey's MSS. 

f H6 was fent, by advice from the Queen, to perfuade Charles to give 
up the Church. Davenant was impertinently fon\'ard on the o(^cafion, and 
was difmiflTcd the prefence with unufaal rcprehenfion. Sec Clarendon's 
Rift. Reb. vol. Ul. p. I. 

{ There is a copy of verfes, that probably allude to this circumftance, in 
Poems by J. HowelJ, Efq. 1664, p. 105, intituled, " Of fome, who blending 
their Brains together, plotted -how to befpatter one of the Mufes choiceft 
SoA£ and Servants; Sir W, Davenant, Kx, and Poet." 

ginia. 
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flma *'. He was, however, intercepted by a (hip belonging tp thaf 
Parliament, and fcnt a prifoner to Cowes Caftfe. Here, with great 
manlinefs of mind, he alleviated the tedioufnefs of confinenneDt by 
continuing his Heroic Poem. From hence he was removed to the 
•tower, and would mod probably have fuflfered,^had not an acci- 
dent prevented k, which, as it difplays humanity on the one fide, 
and great gratitude on the other, deferves recording. Davenant, ia 
his military capacity ui)der the Duke of Newcaftle, had taken, two 
Aldermen of York, to whom he not only extended every indul- 
gence, but, on their being either unable or unwilling to pay their 
ranfom, he fiudioufty gave them an opportunity of efcaping, which 
Ihey embraced f. Thefe very men, on hearing that his life was in 
extreme'* danger, haftened to town, and interceded for him fo fuc* 
cefsfully as to procure him a pardon. Biihop Newton, in liis Life 
of Milton, attributes Sir William's acquittal to the interference of 
Milton, who, on the Reftoration, received a (imilar piece of fervice 
from Davenant. Wood mentions Milton and the two Aldermen 
beforementioned,as being jointly concerned in it J. On obtaining 
his liberty, he fet about reOoring to notice the intuited altars of the 
Mufes, an effort which, when we take into the account the feve- 
rity and gloominefs of th« times, required no inconfiderable Ihare 
both of fortitude and addrefs. Plays were abfolutely prohibited. 
At laft, however, he partially accompliihed his ends, by opening 
a, theatre at' Rutland-houfe, under the aufpices of a few men of 
fenfe, and exhibited a fpecies of dramatic interludes haftily got up 
for the occafion, and formed partly from the Italian and partly the 
French ftyle. They were given our under the appellation of emicr* 
iainments. 

Ex illo fluere ac retro fublapfa referri, &c« 

From an innovation thus accidental and imperfe£l were our the* 
atrical exhibitions corrupted ; and from thefe paltry puppec-ihewsy 
which were fufficiently well-intended as fubftitutes for better 
things, the national -tade received a deep and a vital tinfhire. 
When the time arrived at which they became no4onger neceiTMry, 
ioftead of recurring to the wholefome produ6lions of Shakefpear, 
MaHinger, and Fletcher^ which had fo often awakened their paf- 
lions and amended their hearts but a ihort time before, the pubiick 
countenanced the continuance of thefe pieces, or of fuch at leaA as 
were very little better, which did but make way for and announce 
the inundation of rhyming tragedies and other French 'tralh which 
accompanied Charles and the Reftoration, and which feemed but 

^ * Cowley, in his Verfcs on the two firfl books of Gondibert, has anal- 
hifioa to Jthis excurfion. 

f This ftory is mentioned in' Aubrey's MSS. 

X For an account of this fubje^, fee Deane Swift's *« Eflay on the lafe^ 
Chara^er, i(c« of Dr. Jonathaa Swift." App> p* 31* 

7* prophetical 
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prophetical of that receipt in full for every felly which thit natkMI 
was foon to be made acquainted with in that abominable* out* 
Jandifli, and nnnatural monftery the Italian Opera.— X)ti miUora 
Pits /— 

Thus eafily corrupted are the fources of public tafte, and thvt 
^ngerous is the (lighteft foreign infuiion unwarranted by judjge* 
ment \ the quack who cannot remove a tooth-ach may poifon mil* 
iioas. Some goad confequencea, however, refulted to the ftag» 
from the hand of Davenant \ he was the firft who, after the Refto- 
ration, iltifoduced painted fcenery *, and filled the property-room, 
with that apparatus tvhich before had been fo much wanting, and 
which adds brilliancy and refpeffc to a theatre. His reddcBce abroad 
had probably fupplied him with the hint. Through his meansn 
the celebrated Betterton was brought more immediately fprward to 
the eye of the publick. We are indebted to him for the great ad- 
dition which the lUge has received in the adoption of women, as 
all female chara£^ers were, before his* time, fuftained by young 
men. At prefent, none of Davenant's plays keep the fiage. It is 
to his Gondibert that he has to truft for his fame, and it particularly 
merits a republica^on. From its total reje6kion of fupernatural 
agency, it has afforded the critics an ample fubjc£l: of contention. 
After all, it feems but candid to examine every work by thofe rules 
only which the author prefcribed himfelf in the compofing of it; 
every contrary fiep is but trying a man of one country by the laws 
of another. What right have we, therefore, to be offended at not 
finding the critical a6ts pafTed by Arifiotle originally, and re-echoed 
by Boflu and the French critics, rigidly obferved, when it was the 
author's profelfed intention to write without them? We ftiay, 
nearly with the fame propriety, accufe Shakefpeare for not adhering 
to the unities. It was Davenant's intention to make an experi- 
ment, and let him be heard in his own words ; '* If I be accufed of 
innovation, or to have tranfgreiTed againft the method of the an^ 
cients, I (hall think myfelf fecure in believing that a poet, who 
hath wrought with his own inllruments at anew dcfign, is no more 

* In Gibber's Lives, art. Davenant. the following anecdote occurs, 
which deferves more attention than it feems to have gained : ^ In Shake- 
fl^ear's time fo undecorated were the theatres, that a blanket fupplied the 
place of a curtain : and it was a good obfervation of the ingenious Mr. 
Chitty, a gentleman of acknowledged tafte in dramatic excellence, that the 
circiunAance of the blanket fuggefted to Shakefpear that noble image ia 
Macbeth, where the murderer invokes night : 

■ Come, thick night. 

And pall thee in the dunneft fmoke of hell, 

That my keen knife fee not the wound it makes; 

Nor Heaven p«3ep through the bl^ket of the dark. 

To cry " hold ! hold V 

The lines are imperfectly quoted in Cibber, probably from memory. See 
Pr. Johnfon's Rambler on this paflage. 

2. anfwerable 
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• mnfwerable for difbbedience to predeceiTors than law-makers are 
liable to thofe old laws which themfelves have repealed *."— la 
Bifliop Hurd our author has found a formidable actufer. I traii- 
fcribe the following; very fenfible paiTage from his Effays on Chi- 
valry and Romance : ** Pagan gods and Gothic fairies were Equally 
out of credit when Milton wrote? he did well, therefore, to fupply 
their room with angels and devils. If thefe too (hould wear out of 
the popular creed (and they feem in a hopeful way, from the liberty ' 
fbme late critics have taken with them), I know not what other 
expedients the Epic poet might have recourfe to ; but this I know, 
the pomp of verfe, the energy of defcription, and even the fineft 
moral paintings, would ftand him in no dead without admiration 
< which cannot be tffcGtcd but by the marvellous of celeftial inter- 
Tention, I mean the agency of fuperior natures really exifting, or 
by the illufion of the tancy taken to be fo), no Epic poem can be 
long lived**— -it is to be wilhed (though we have no demand upon 
him for fuch a condefcenlion) that the ingenious Bifliop had given 
us his idea of a fubftitute, for what be here reprefents as already 
exploded, as well as for what he imagines as foon likely to be fo. 
Poetry, no doubt, in being thus deprived of thefe her magical fup- 
ports, will lofe much of her attra6lion. Yet, in the cafe of Dave- 
nant (fuppofing him amenable to a court of criticifm), many palli- 
ations may be urged in his defence. There can fcarce fubfift a 
doubt but that, m denying himfelf the opportunity of indulging 
his fancy in the appendages of divine affiftance, the dignity of the 
poem has been conliderabl^ dimmiihed ; yec» if we recoiled^ the 
Ittuation he Hood in as to time, it will appear- that his condu£): did 
taotrefult from a perverfe and afFe£led determmation of deviating 
from rules long eflablilhcd, and long approved, but from a ierioua 
and fenfible convi£lion that fuch machinery as thofe rules fupplied 
him with was no longer pra£licable. The fpirit of common-fenfe, 
which in bis day began to Ihew itfelf, would certainly have re* 
▼olted againft heathen mythology ; the Gothic fyftem, which the 
Italian fchool prefented him with» was already hacknied and worn 
out, and no longer foftered and' kept alive by the reliih for chi- 
Talry, which prevailed even when Spenier wrote ^ the religion o£ 
his country afforded no inftance that might ferve to keep him in 
countenance, or juftify an application of fuch hallo >ved materials to 
fo light, and perhaps fo unworthy, a purpofe. Thefe united ob- 
3e£iions made (if I may be allowed the expreliion) a fort of poetical 
atheift of Davenant, and reduced him to the neceiiity of purfuing a 
plan of his own, and of relying on the natural powers of his genius. 
With his pen in his hand, he feemn boldly to h^ve exciaitnedi ^i 
the language of Mezentius, 

Dtjurg mbi Dm et telum quod miilUe libro« 

* Pjret r* S» 
Vqi.L d On 
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On the whole <with the ekceptton thtt Gondtbcrt woaM hftte 
received b6th dignity and cmbeUifliineiit from divine ag€nt:y» coaf d 
^he adoption of any Aich fyftem have been prafbteahle), I agt^ee 
ttvith the very liberal opinions of Dr. Aik«n % in whom our Poet 
has defervediy foand a warm admirer, and a moA intelligent critic^ 
mad one who has beeii the firft to contribute to the revival of his 
inemory. 

Butler, who wa« a Ariend of DavefMfnt'% has, with his uiiial 
ipleafantry, latighed at Gbndibert, Hudibras, part I. «ant. », p. 3^^* 
ftc. Dr. Johnfon, fpeakingof tht Rehearfal, obfertes, << that tht» 
farde was originally intended againft Daveifiant, who, in the firft 
draughty was chara6terirdd by the name of <Bil'boa.*^T'here is one 
4>afiage in the Reheard, ilitl remaining, which feems to have re- 
lated originally to Davenant; Bayes hurts his nofe, and comes m 
with bfc^n paper applied to the bruife : how this afiTefVed Dry den 
does tiot appear. Davenant's rioie had fufiered foch diminution^ 
(hat a patch upon that part evidently denoted him." Life of Dry« 
den.— In the Art of Poetry, cant. I. primed in Dryden'sworks, 
fdme lines are^^dLgiitted to our Author's prejudice. The piece was 
not written by Di^den, but merely correfted by him : it is firange 
'that he fufiered-the line^ in^queftion to ftand. Dryden, however, 
«$ he wrote ifi cdnjuir£bon with our Author, had the bed opponu- 
nity imaginable -of watching the quicknefs of his mind y he has ac- 
cording!^ |>aid a juft comptinten^ to his abilities in his .preface Co 
the Tempeft. In Caretv^^s Poems there are three copies of ^eriils 
siddrefied to Davenant; and, in the Olor Ifcanus, Lond. i65S9 fagf 
H. Vaughan, there are verfes on his Gondibert. 

Davenant was bom in '1605, was a member of -Lincoln College, 
Oxon, and held the laurel for 'a con^erable number of years, lie 
died in i6&S« 

M I C 6 A t L to R A Y T O N, Esq. 

THE 'modern tcftinronies to whofe merits arcfcw wheh'COfti- 
pared with his defefts. The cafe is, moft reader-s, difcouraged 4£ 
his vol uminoufnefs, content tliemfelves 'with fuperBcialiy (kiminiifg 

* See his MifceUaneoiis 'Pieces. Hay ley, inTiis Epiilles on Epic Poetry, 
has bech fjcandaloufly negligient of his countrymen j but fix lines are given 
toSpenfer, and'four to Davenant, of whom heobfervesin hijrnotes, "Da- 
venant and Voltaire have fafficient defeats to account' for any neglect which 
may bctheir lot." Notes to Epifl. V. It may Act be improper to remark, 
that JLord'Kaimes is for totally cxeiudihg machinery. See 22 chap. Elem. of 
Crit-^On fuch a fubje^l, the opinion of Mr. Pope is enticed to weight* 
-In his intended poem of Brutus, a plan of which is preferved in Ruffliead, 
p. 410, we 6nd the agency both 6f a guardian genius and an evil fpirit : 
Brutus is likewife reprefented as addreHing the Supreme Beings who is 
there called God— but does not this fetm sn aiiachroiuiin ^ 

5 him 
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hkn oTer, wkhoii£ gomg detp ^ttoygh to hfi nenl judges pf kif <»• 
ecUence. He poif^^ed a very c^ofidera^e iertiltf y of mindf yvbick 
enabled him to diftinguifli bu^&lf 19 alrooft every fptcies of ppory* 
from a criiltng fonnet to a lonp; topo^^r^phical poem. If he any 
where iiiiks below bimfeif, k is in bis aiitempts at fatife. Tbe 
ffoodnefs of his beartieems to hxrt produced in fiita tiaiat confMfed 
kind of boneft indigf^ation Avhicb dieprived bim of tbe poweiY o£ 
difcriiftination : he therefore ioft t\» offiprtunitips of /kizing <m thoft 
nice aiiudoDs, (ituatioos, circiunftaAcet^ and traits of diara£l;ery bf 
vrbkh rice and folly are ncftd^rcd odious and contemptible. His 
Poly^lbion is one of the moft finguJar worlu tbii country b«« 
produced, and feems to rtm emiitentiy original. The informatioii 
cotDtatned in it is m general (6 acute, tibat be is ^UAted gs an a«« 
fefaority both i^y Hearse jsjid Wood* ,His perpetual aliufioos t9 oli^ 
ibiett firaditiona, remote events, remij^able fa^ and perfonages^ 
together with bi>8 curious genealogies of rivers, and histaiUfor 
natural hiftory, have contributed to reudbr his work vtxy yaXuai4e 
to <thc aoti^ary. To nuua jr ^uft ol:je€tjions it it jnoft ceruinly Ut 
ftUe I his cpntinHBil pediiwcatiops of woods, mouot^insi and ti^ ^ 
yers, are tedious ( andl, on tJ^ whole* vt^e muft be iatis&ed .to read 
i:ather for informatiAD fihan pJeafure. Ben Joalbn, in his Conyer^ 
fation with I>rum«iond of Havythornden, fa,va« lihat ** hzd he peer 
formed iii4iat he pMKnifed tq write <the deeds of ail the Miwi»i«>)^ 
k bsid he<A exfieiieiit."-r-Th^ writer of our Author's life, prefiicoi 
to die folio edition of bis wocksyi'peakijag of .the PolyrOJibioa, ob^ 
(acwps, that he haa hitherto bmi ao imiatAr. This U iiot £Ui^f 
fxue, as t^bere appearad, in uSii, the Palae-AU>ioo« by WtU. BUfi^ 
iyevyi) fort of Ahronide in Latin and £ngli(h.verfe, in Ji^lticb he h4a 
^ addcefs to Drayton that icontaina tl^ following adcaouriedgfiii- 
'Stfnt; 

Thy Poly-Olbion did invite 
My Pate- Albion thus to write j 
Thine, aocieot AJhtoQ*;} raodemeglotiieSi 
Mine, flioderae Olbion'sanaent ftories.' 

The ficO: eighteen Tonga .«if the Poly-Olbioii a|y>e^re^ in sfit^ 

/olio. A poem coniined to a fingle poiat of national hIlioi:y ^6^ 

j^cient i^jporti^nce to^^clte cur.i9j&.ty« taken at the ^smp ^va^foi|f: 

ihadk imns^ fht wcefl*es of s^t^my, m to bay^ UA that i0tni6bJifr- 

Jity which tbe poet invariably iinda Jo the management .of receipt 

joAcunrenoes, if well executed, .bids ^air ibr iocceft. in tbe Legends 

.aod H^roicai £piftle$ both the time and the events are property K« 

anited) ^jAie attention ia gi«ti|ied, but m>t fatiated. In the Barottt 

Wars too extenfive a Ak^€^ is opened, and the proyince of tJbO 

4»iftoriaii too-far-tran^reffed upon i >n order to be introduced t<a 

good incident and re^f^ion^ we mufl tori through dry faifta, lilteiir 

with patience to the develepement of uncertain primary caufesi and 

at laJft, l|erhftpS| accoUigei to have recourfe to a proie ezpiaiiatioi^ 

4 » la 
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SB the not^s. Our Author^ who wants neither fire nor imaginit<« 
tion» pofleiTed great command of his abilities. He has written no' 
jnafques i his perfonifications of the paiHons are few } and that al* 
legorical vein^ which the popularity of Spenfer's works may fairly 
ye fuppofed to have rendered falhionable, and which over«nins 
dur earlier poetry^ but feldom occurs in him. While his contem- 
porary, Jonfon, dudied away his fancy, and, uAable to digeft the 
mafs of his reading, peopled his pages with the heathen mytho« 
logy, and gave our language new idiems bv the introdu£lion of 
Latinifms * $ Drayton adopted a ftyle that, with a few exceptions^ 
the prefent age may perufe without ^difficulty, and not unfrequently 
miftake for its own offspring. In a moil pedantic sera he was un- 
afededy and feldom exhibits his learning st the expence of his 
judgement. He was born at Atherfton, in VVsrwickihire, as it is 
conjectured, about 1563. Aubrey's MSS. call him the fon of a 
butcher ; his biographers, whether from ignorance, or drfbelief of 
the faA, or from a ridiculous delicacy, take no notice of this cir- 
cumftance.' He attended Sir Walter Afton as one of his efquicea 
on his- being created Knight of the Bath at the coronation of James 
the Firll t« Drayton had indulged himfelf in forming expectations 
on James's coming to the throne, but was difappointed : this gave 
him a diflike to the times, and we find, in his Epiilles to Brown 
and Sandys, a teily fort of difiatisfaCtion that does bim no credit ; 
fo true is it, that a man feldom begins moraliting till he is either 
old, ill, or ill-treated. The MSS. aboYcmentioned tell us, that 
his monument in the Abbey was given by the Gountefs of Dorfet i 
and that the epitaph was written by F. Ovaries, and not by Ben 

J onion, to whom it is attributed. He died in 163 1. The \tttt 
«ord Lanfdown had an original pidlure of him, which he highly 
Talued; it was fuppofed to have, been done by Peter Otiven 
Qxaing. Blog. vol. II. p. 1 1. 

^ A ilrong and original vein of humour was Ben's peculiar forte ; take 
away that, and be is undeferving of ths feme he has obtained. The beft 
parts of him are written (to reverfe what Dryden fays of Shakefpear), not 
^luckily, but laborioully ; he is frequently cumberous without Ibrength, buC 
feldom or never drong without being 'cumberous ; he always betray^ a 
drudging patience, but feldom a warm activity of mind ; he often grovels^ 
and but rarely foars ; from a conilant habit of walking on the crutches of 
iaothority and imitation, he foon loft the proper ufe of his legs. Not to 
mention his frequent crabbednefs and obfcurity. What are we to think of a 
writer of En^iih, to the underibmding of whom a tolerable ihare of Greek 
9Bd Latin w^l not qualify us I Let every ancient claim his property, and 
Jonibn wi|l fcarce have a rag )/eft to cover his nal^edneis. 

f In thel^ of Englifh Poets, by Stow, in his Annals^ he is caUed>, if -I 
jecoUea aright, « M. Di-ayton^ £fq. of the Bath." 



JOHN 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCHES. liii 

JOHN DANCER, 

Of whom I cftn gain no information. Langbaine mentions ibm« 
dramatic pieces as his. See an Account of the Englifli Dramatic 
Poets, p. 99. He appears to have lived in the reign of Charles IL 
What I have extra«ed from him has fome merit— fufiicient to 
juHify us in a wiih for farther knowledge of him. 

PHINEAS FLETCHER. 

WERE the celebrated Mr. Pott compelled to read a le£lure upon 
the anatomy of the human frame at large, in a regular fet of ftanaas, 
it is much to be queftioned whether he could make himfelf undec- 
ftoody by the moft apprebenlive auditor, without the. advantage of 
profeflional knowledge. Fletcher feems to have undertaken a nearly 
£milar taflc, as the five firft cantos of *' The Purple Ifland" are a(* 
IBoft entirely taken up with an explanation of the title ; in the 
couirfe of which, the reader forgets the poet, and is fickened with 
the anatomill. Such minute attention to this part of the fubje^t 
was a material error in judgement; for which^ however, ample 
amends is made in what follows. Nor is Fletcher wholly unde- 
terying of praife for the intelligibility with which be has ftruggled 
through his difficulties, for \tis uncommon command of words) 
^nd facility of metre. After defcribing the body, he proceeds to 
perfonif^.the paflions and intelle£lual faculties. Here ratigued at« 
fention is not merely relieved, but fafcinated and enraptured ; and, 
aotwithfianding his figures, in many inftances, are too arbitrary and 
lantafiic in their habiliments, oiFten dilproportioned and overdone^ 
iometimes joft in a fuperfluity of glaring colours, and the (everal 
5liara£lers, in general, by no meatis fufficienrly kept apart) yet, 
amid fuch a profuQon pf images, hnany are diilinguiihed by a bold* 
nefs of outline, a maj^y of manner, a brillianc]^ of colouring, « 
difiin/^oefs and propriety of attribute, and an air of life, that we 
look for in yam in modern produ£lions, and that rival, if not ftt^« 
pafs, what we'm^et'with of the kind even in Spenfer, from whom 
9Ur author caugl^c \i'(s infpiration. After exerting his creative 
|>owers on this department of his fubje^^, the Virtues and better 
^ualitie* of the heart, under their leader Ecle6ta, or Intellect, are 
attacked by tHe Vices : a battle enfues, and the latter are van- 
4)uiihed, after a vigorous oppofition, through the interference of dn 
angel, who appears at the prayers of Ecle&a. The poet here ab» 
ruptly takes an opportunity of paying a fulfome and unpardonable 
compliment to James the Firft (ftanza 55, canto i;t), on that ac* 
^ount perhaps the moft unpalatable padage in the book. Froin 
Fletcher's dedication of this his poem, with his Pifcatorv' Eclogutt 
and Mifcellanies, tu his friend Edmund Benlowes/ it /eems, that 
they were written very early, as he £atU them ** raw cfftys of my 
' ' d 3 Tcry 
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Tery unripe years, and almoft childhood.*' It is to his honour 
that Milton read ahd imitated hihi, as ^ter^ attentive reader of 
both poets muft foon difcover. He is eminently intitied to a very 
high rank among our old Englifil claflics. — Our author's father 
firas Dr. Giles Fletcher, who was born in Kent, bred at Eton, 
defied fcholar of Ring's College, Cambridge, in 1565, where ht 
fcecame a man of les^rning, and an excellent poet *. He was ambaf* 
fador to Rullia, and pubfifhed the Hiftorv of that commonwealth 
in iS9i» which was fuppre^ed, left i^ihould give ofTence, but after- 
wards reprinted in id4). He died in 1610, leaving two fens, Giles 
and Phineas, the latter our author, who was of King's College, 
Cambridge, and beneficed at Hilgay in Norfolk, on the prefentation 
6f Sir Heriry Wiliouehby, Bart, in 1621. He feems to have held 
this 29 years. See Bwmfield's *• Norfoik."'^Quarles, in his Verfcl 
preBxed to ** iThe Purjjle Ifland," hints, that he had a poem on a 
^mila'r fubje^ in agitation, but was prevented from purfuing it b^ 
finding it had got into other hands. In a map to one of his Em* 
blems are thefe names of places, London, Finchfield, Roxwell, and 
4fiils^yi edit. 1669. 

GILES FLETCHER, 

■thft brother of Phineas, and author of " thrift's Vi£Vory,^» t 
poem rich and pr£^urer<|ue, and on a much happier fubje6l than 
fhat of his brother, yet unenlivened by perfon ideation. He toolb 
the degree of bachetor of divinity, and died at Alderton in Suffolk 
m 1623, ^^ ufe the emphatic expreftionof Wood, '* e'qually beloved 
of the Mufcfs and Graces.'-r-Thefe tWo elegant brothers belonged 
to a family poetical in many pf its branches ; and Benlowes well 
obferves, in his Verfes to Phineas, "Thy very name's a poet."<i-^ 
John Fletcher, the dramatic writer, was their coufin, the fon of 
Dr. k. Fletcher, fuccettively Biftiop of Briftol, Worcefter,, and 
tondon, whofe piemory will be execrated a^ long as the manly and 
pathetic pages of Dr. Stuart ihali endure. This officious prieft bad 
the irrevereiace to imbitterlhe iaft fninu^s of the beautiful Mary 
jQueeh of Scots. The following are the words of Wood, one ttdt 
much given to the melting mood: ** At which time he, being the 
perfon appointed to pray with and for her, did perfuade her to re- 
pounce her religion, contrary to all Chriftianity (as it was by man^ 
then prefent To taken), to her great difturbaiice." Wood, Ath. Ox, 
vol. 1. p. 734. — rt appears, from Giles Fletcher's dedication of his 
poem to Dr. Nevyle, the matter of Trinity CoUcge, that he was 
under great obligations to him. Speaking of the College he fays, 
■* In which, being placed by your favour ont)fy moft freely, withodt 
either any'means from other, or any defert in myfelf, being nbt 
able to do more, I could do no le(s, than apknowledge that dcb( 
whicli I ihall ncv^r be able to pay." 

* Woo^l, Ath. 
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JAMES CIRAHAM, Marquis or Montrose. 

THOSE who are acquainted with jthe livct of l^rrses, or the hif- 
tory of their country, will deem every notice that I can give reU- 
tive to this nobleman impertinent: it will be fufficicnt to obfenre, 
therefoN, that in a Mifcellany printed at Edinburgh are fomc 
Veifes attributed to him> though his claim to them is perhaps 
4oubtful. Mr. Pinkerton» in his «• Selea Scotiih Ballads/' has 
grimed fome of them. To the ''Yerfjes on Charles the Fifft" be 
has an unqueftiooable light; and they are conceived witli the vi* 
goi^r and dignity 9i a foldicr. See I^loyd's Mem. p. 638^ fol. edit. 



GEORGE OASCOI6NE, 

A writer whofe mind, though it ez)iibits few mark* of irMgtb^ 
is not deftittfte of delicac]^ ; be is imooth, feiKimentaly and haraiQ* 
niofis. The befi of his pieces have been already ipade public. He 
ferTcd with honour in tfie Low Country wars 1 and on his return 
turned bt$ attention to thp ftudy of letters, hojd Gray of Wilton 
was his patron ; from whom he acknowledges to have received 
particular favours. He was bom in E0ex } educated* accQrding tp 
Wood, at both Univerfities, but more particularly at Cambridge ; 
Audied at Grays Inn; and died, a middle' aged man, at Waltham- 
ilow in the Fo'reft, vhich feems to have been the refidence of his 
faoMly, in 1575. 



WILLIAM HABINGTON, 

SOME of whofe pieces defenre being revived. I am able to give 
tip farther account of him than what is furniflied me by Langbaine» 
from whofe Account of the Dramatic Poets the following is taken. . 
^ A gentlen^an that lived in the time of the late civil wars : and, 
flighting Beliona, eave himfelf up entirely to the Mufes. He 
ivas jequaliy famous for hiftory and poetry; of which bis *<Sdwatdf 
the Fourth" and <* Cal^ara^ are funicient teftimonies. Mr, Kirk* 
KPan (who was very knowing in plays) has afcribed a dramaiie 
piece to him, which gives us occa^bn tp fpeak of him : it is called, 
^ ^egM of Arr^gon, a Tragi-comedy, a£led at Court, ai^i the 
Black'Fryars/' and orinted at London in folio, 1^40.— In the 
^' Complete HiHorv or England,*' 1706, the two ^rft volumes of 
m which were compilied by Mr. Hughes the poet, I^abington's Life of 
J£dward is inferted, among other adoptea Lives. See note vo|. I, 
^ughes's l^etters, by Buncombe. 

d4 OEORGE 
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GEORG-E HERBERT, 

A writer of the fame clafs, though infinitely inferior to both 
Quarles and Crafliaw. His poetry is a compound of enthufiafm 
without fublimity, and conceit without eitherjngenuity or imagi- 
nation. The piece I have feleC^ed is perhaps the beft in his book. 
When a name is once reduced to the impartial teft of time, whea 
partiality, friendlhip, fafliion. and party, have withdrawn their in* 
fluence, our furprife ft frequently excited by pad fubjcfts of admi- 
ration that now ceafe to^ftrikc. He who takes up the poems of 
Herbert would little fufp. &. that he had been public orator of aa 
Univerfity* and a favourite of hi« Sovereign ; that he had received 
flattery and praife from Donne and frpm Bacon; and that the bio- 
graphers of the dav had enrolled his name amongft the drU names 
of his country. He was born at Montgomery Caftle, in Wales, 
April 5, 1^9?} elected from Weflminfter to Trinity College, Cana- 
bridge ; and afterwards prebendary of Lincoln, according to fome 
Tcrfes called." A Memorial," prefixed to his «* Temple." He died 
about 1635. The additional poems, intituled ** The Synagogue," 
are attributed bvCrr^nger to Craihaw. But they are unworthy of 
him. The title of Cralhaw's Poems might have 'been borrowed 
from Herbert — Herbert's Life has been written, with his ufuai 
trifling minuienefs, by honeft Ifaac Walton. 



HENRY HOWARD, Earl of Surrey, 

THE firft refiner of our language, and the unrivalled ornament 
of his age and country: in him, genius and gallantry feem fingu- 
larly to have fet oflf each other. His writings merit attentioa 
equally as compofitions of real and intrinfic merit, as objefts of cu- 
no6ty. Charged with allegations the mod frivolous, he fell. a 
vi6tim, in the prime of his life, to the envy and fufpicion of an ut}- 
worthy and barbarous King, and was executed Jan. 19, i 546-7.'— 
His life and writings have been previoufly fet forth with fuch ele- 
gance and minutenefs, by the happy pencils of Mr. Walpole and 
Mr. Wartoi?, as to render the after-ftrokes of a bungling dauber 
unneceffary. See Royal Authors, vol.1, p. 96, 2d edit, j Hiftofy 
of Englifli Poetry, vol. III. feft. 19 — Surrey was buried in the 
church of All Hallows Barking, Tower Street, but afterwards re- 
moved to Framlingham, Suflfolk, where an honourable monumept 
was erefted to his memory, by his fecond fon, Henry Eari of 
I*7orthamptoii.> Collins's Peerage, vol. I. 
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HENRYKING, 

BISHOP of Chichefler, an eminent and rcfpefVable divine, the 
greater part of whofe poetry (which was either written at an early 
age, or as a relaxation from feverer iludies) is neat, and uncommonly 
elegant. He turned the Pfalms into verfe, 1651; and publiihed 
Poems, Elegies, Paradoxes, and Sonnets, Lond. 1657, which, 
according to Wood, were attributed, on their firft appearance, to 
Dr. Philip King, his brother, and inferted as fuch in the Bodleian 
Catalogue. Dr. King was bdrn in 1591 at Wornal^ in Bucks^ 
and educated at Thame and Weftminfler : he was iludent of 
Chrift-church, Oxford ; and died in 1669. He likewife wrote va- 
rious Latin and Greek pieces, fcattered iii various books, which 
are now not eafily to be colle£ted« 

RICHARD LOVELACE, 

ELEGANT, brave, and unfortunate, the pride of the fbfte^ 
fex, and the envy of his own. The iSe£king particulars of his ac- 
tive life are prefcrvcd to us in Wood. Many of his verfes were 
\vritten during confinement in the Gatehoufe, Weflminfter, to 
'which he was committed for carrying a petition from the county 
of Kent to the Houfe of Commons, for the laudable purpofe of 
relloring the King to his rights, and fettling the government. An- 
drew Marvel alludes to this circumftance in his excellent verie> 
prefixed to Lucafla. I quote the lines at large, as they will (erve , 
' to ihew the untoward temper of the times : 

' The ayre's already tainted with the fwarmes 
Of infeifts which againft you rife in arms. 
Word-peckers, paper-rats, book-fcorpions, ' 
Of wit c6rrupted, the unfalhion'd fons. 
• The barbed ccnfurei-s begin to looke 

Like the grim confiftory on thy booke ; 

And on each line call a reforming eye. 

Severer thap the .young Prelby tery. 

Till when in vaine they have thee all perus'd, 

You Ihall for being faultleffe be accus'd. 

Some, reading your Lucafta, will alledge ' 

You wronged in her the Hoyfe s priviledge. 

Some that you under fequeftration are, 

Becaufe you write when going to the warre, 

jind itie the 600k prohibits, becaufe Kent 

7'heir firji petition by the Author Jem. 

His pieces, which are light and eafy, had been models in their 
way, were their fimplicity but equal to their fpirit ; they were the 
offspring of gallantry and amufement, and, as fuch, are not to be 

reduced 
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reduced te the teft of ferious criticifm. This we may infer front 
the Tcrfes figned F. Leotoa, prefixed to hi^ book: 

Thus if thy careUs draughts are calM the beft, 
What would thy lines hav9 beene^ hadft thou ^rrfffl 
That faculty (infus'd) of poetry > 

Under the name of Lucafta^ which is the title to his poems, he 
compliments a Mifs Lucy Sachevcrel, a lady» according to Wood, 
of great beauty and fortune, whom be was accuftomed, during 
bis iBtimacy, to call ** Lux cafta." On a ftrong re'port of Love- 
lace's having died of a wound received at Dunkirk, flie married. 
Our Author was the fon of Sir W, Lovelace, K.nt. of Woolwich, 
iaKent^ was admitted Gentleman-commoner of GloucefierHailf 
Oxon, in 1634; and, after two years (landing, on the King'a 
coming to Oxford, was, with other men of Quality, created Maf- 
ter of Arts. He died in the moll extreme want and obfcurity in 9. 
mean lodging in Gunpowder-alley, near Shoe-lane, and was bu- 
ried in St. Bride's church, London, aged 40. Winftanley ha^ 
ftot, without fome degree of propriety, compared him tp Sir rhUip 
Sidney. 

THOMASMAY, 

BARE hiftory has ever been found a very uDprodu6live pro- 
Tince, I believe, for a poet, and more particularly fo, where the 
iVibjed, from its notoriety, becomes liable to the fcrutiny of every 
eye: as the Mufe, when Confined to a given feries of events, dare 
not difpcnfe with the fcverity of truth to reward that virtue whic)^ 
Ihe finds unprote^d, or, with a laudable enthufiafm, difannul tbo(e 
decrees of fortune which had been favourable to vice ; the mind 
naturally abhors every violation of weli-cftablilhed hiftorical faEt, 
and fometimes will not even bear with a fufficient admiilioii of fi£lioa 
for the mere purpofes of poefy only ; it is ever inclined to exclaim, 
** quodcunque mihi ofiendas fie incredulus odi *.*' Hor. 

llnder thefe difadvantageous circumfiances, the writer before Uf 
will be found entitled to much praife for the manner in which he 
has condu^ked fuch fubje^ls as the reigns of Henry the Second 
' And £dward the Third Paniel has been denominated, by Speed, 
the Lucan of his country : he may have fome pretenfions^to that 
difiin£lion from the title of his fubjeA f, hut none from his execu* 
Cion of it. May has certainly a better claim to the appellation ; 
fori without degenerating into the languor of Daniel, be has caught 

♦. Mr. Mafon, in his ElfHda, has wantonly mifreprefented hiftorlcsd 
fait ; for which no man fliouUl be forsiven, and for which np beauties in 
Ims poetry can compenfate. 

^ Hiftory of the Civil War. 
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BO fmall portion of the energy and declamaronr fpirit which cha« 
ra6ierizes the Homan poet, whorti, as he tranifated, he infeniibljr 
made his model. His battle-pieces highly merit being brought 
forward to notice ; they poffefs the requifitci in a confiderable do% 
gree for interefting the feelings of an Englifliman : while in accu* 
racy they vie with a Gazette, they are managed with fuch dexte* 
rity, as to bufy the mind with unceafing agitation, with fcenet 
highly divcrfilficd and impaffloned by (Ifiking charafter, msnut* 
incident, and alarming Situation. As dialogue is better qualified, 
for conveying fentiments, octalional fpeeches are introduced /which 
give a very dramatfc air, and add life and variety to his fubje6t s 
nor is his narrative, which is better adapted .(as Lord Kaimes ob« 
ferves) to fa£ts, by any means deficient either in grandeur of man- 
ner, or elevation of language. According to Wood, be was bora 
at MayBeld, in Suflex; it is conje£lured about 1594. He was a 
Fellow-commoner of Sidney College, Cambridge, and was counte- 
nanced by Charles the FirO, both a judge and a patron of poetry, 
at whofe exprefs command he undertook his reign of Edward the 
Third $ but, whether from difguft at not being preferred, or from 
principle, he took an a&i vie part in favour of Crotnwell, to whofe 
parliament he was created hiflorian. The difappointment that 
might have more immediately affefted him, 'and Icrvcd to alienate 
him from his fovereign, was Davenant's having been promoted to 
the ofHce of Queen's poet, for which May had applied. Wood 
has made him anfwerable for many enormities, as the following 
extra6^ teflifies : he *^ was gracioufly countenanced by K. Charles 
I. and his royal confort; but he, finding not that preferment from 
either which he expeded, grew difcontented, fided with the Pref- 
byterians ; upon the turn of the times, became a debauchee ad 
Qmnioy entertained ill principles as^ to religion, fpoke often very 
ilightly of the Holy Trinity^ kept beafiljr and atheiflical compaiiyii 
of whom Thomas Chaloner * the regicide was one j and endea- 
voured to his power to afperfe and invalidate the King and hit 
caufe." Ath. Oxon. It is no unpleafant refieflion to ht able to 
"find fo manv elegant writers of Latin among our Knglifh Poets, in 
the firft ranK of which our Author ftands very high.— rBen Jonfon, 
Cowley, May, Mrltoo, Marvcll, Craihaw, Addiion, Gray, Smarts 
Mr. T. Warton, and Sir William Jones, are fuch writers of Latin 
terfe at any country might with juftice be proud of. 

* Aubrey's MSS in Afhmolean, fay, *' May was a great acquaintance 
of Thomas Chaloner ; his tranflation of Lucau's excellent poem made him 
in love with the republique." The fame MSS. adii, he was << a handfome 
man, debauched, lodged in the little fquare by Cannaa-row« as you go 
through the alley." 
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RICHARD NIC COLS, 

A poet of great elegance and imaeination, -one of the ornamenif 
of the reign of Elizabeth. The moft material of his works are his 
Additions to '* The Mirror for Magiftrates," a book mod popular 
in its time, Aiggefted originally by 3<9<^ca£e, <'De CaHbus Princi- 
pum," containing a feries of pieces by Sackville, Baldwyne, Ferf 
rersy Churchyard, Phayer, Higgins, Drayton. It was ultimatety 
coroplfted, and its contents new-arranged, by NiccoU, whofe Sup- 
plement to the edition of 1610 has the following title : **A Winter 
Kight'sViiion : being an Addition of fuch Princes, efppcially famous, 
who were exempted in the former Hiilorie. By Richard Kiccols^ 
Oxon. Mag. Hall, &c. &c." To this likewife is improperly fub- 
joined ** England's Eli^a : or, The vi6iorious and triumphant 
Rcigne of that Virgin Emprefle, of facred Memorie, £lizabetl\, 
Queene of England, France, and Ireland, &c. &c.". His other 
writings are, ** The Cuckow; a Poem," Lond. 1607, dedicated to 
Mr, afterwards Sir Thomas, Wroth j—** Monodia: or, Wal- 
tham's Complaint upon the Death of the mod vertuous and noble 
Lady, late deceafed, the Lady Ho'toor Hav,'^ Lond, i6i5.'7-Oiir 
.«uthof was born of 1 good family in London; and at 18 years of 
age, anno 1602, was entered at Magdalen College, Oxford. Here 
he fiaid but a (bort time} retiring to Magdalen Hall, he took a 
bachelor^ degree in 1606. After remaining here fome years, and 
%eing efteemed amongft the mod ingenious men of his day, accord- 
ing to Wood, he quitted Oxford, and lived m London, where Ue 
•htmned aa trnploymcnt fuitablt to bit facuiij. What this employ- 
nent was, we are left to conje6lure* 

FRANCIS QJLJARLES. 

IT is the fate of many to receive from pofterity that commenda- 
tion which, though deferved, they miffed of during their lives; 
others, on the contrary, take their full compliment of praife froni 
their contemporaries, and gain nothing from their fucceffors ; a 
■double payment is rarelv the lot of any one* In every nation few 
indeed arc they who, allied, as it were, to immortality, can boaft of 
a reputation fufficiently bulky and well-founded to catch, 'and to 
detain^ the eye of each fuccecding generation as it rifes. The re- 
▼olutions of opinion, gradual improvements, and new difcoveriet,. 
will (bake if not demoliih the faired fabricks vof the hun;ian intel- 
left. Fame, like virtue, is feldora ftatiofaary \ if it ceafes to ad- 
Tancc, it incvitablv goes backward} and fpeedy are the fteps of itt 
receding when compared with thofe-of its advances. 

Non polTunt prim i efle omnes omni in tempore? 
Sunimum ad gradiim cum claritatis veneris,' 
Confiftis xgie, et quum difcendas decides: 

Cecidi ego; cadet qui fe^uitur. Laus eit publica* Dur. L^vittu 
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"Writers who do not belong to the firft clafs, yet arc of diftin- 
guifhed merit, fliould reft contented with the fcanty praife of the 
few for the prefent, and truft with confidence to pofterity. He ^ho 
writes well leaves a xiifiM iq »n* behind him: the partial ^nd 
veering gales of favour, though filcnt perhaps for one century, are 
fure to rife iii gufts in the next. Truth, however tardy, is infalli- 
bly progreffive ; and with her walks Juftice. Let this confole de- 
ferted Genius ^ thofe honours which, through envy or accident, are 
withheld in one age, are fure to be repaid, with intereft, by Tafte 
and Gratitude in another. Thefe reflexions were more iminedi* 
ateiy fuggefted by the memory of Quarles, which has been branded 
with more than common abufe, and who feems often to have been ' 
ccnfured merely from the want of being read. If his poetry failed 
to gain him friends and readers, his piety (hould at leaft have (e» 
cured him peace and good- will. He too often, no doubt, miftook 
the enthuiiafm of devotion for the infpiration of fancy ; to mix the 
waters of Jordan and Helicon in the fame cup was referved for the 
hand of Milton ; and for him, and him onky» tO' find the bays of 
Mount Olivet equally verdant with thofe of ParnaiGTus. Yet, as the 
cfifufions of a real poetical mind, however thwarted by unt6wardne(s 
of fubjt£k, will be feldom rendered totally abortive, we find ia 
Quarles original imagery, ilriking Sentiment, fertility of expreffipiky 
and happy combinations; together with a comprefiion of flyie 
that merits the obfervation of the writer^ of verfe. Grofs deiiciea* 
cies of judgement, and the infelicity of his fubje£ls, concurred ta 
ruining him. Perhaps no circumftance whatever can give a more 
complete idea of Quarles's degradation than a late edition of his 
*< Emblems ;" the following parage is extrafled from the Prefaces 
** Mr. Francis Quarles, the author of the Emblems that go under 
his name, was a man of the moft exemplary piety, and had a deep 
iniight into the myfteries of our holy religion. But, for all that, 
the book itfelf is written in fo old a language, that many parts <^ 
it are fcarce intelligible in the prefent age $ many of his phrafes are 
fo affe6ledy that no perfon, vyho has any tafte for reading, can pe« 
rufe them with the leaft degree of pleafure; niany of his expreffioaa 
are harlh, and fomettmes whole<lines are included in a parenthefisy 
bj which the mind of the reader is diverted from the principal ob- 
jed. His Latin mottos under each cut can be of no fcrvice to aa 
ordinary reader, becaufe he cannot underftand them. In order, 
therefore,^ to accommodate the publick with an edititin of QuarlesV ' 
Emblems, properly modernifed, this work was undertaken." Such 
an exhibition of Quarles is chaining Columbus to an oar, or mak- 
ing John Duke of Marlborough atrain-b|ind corporal. His " En* 
chiridion," Lond. 1658, confifting of felef^ brief obfervations, mo* 
ral and political, deferves republication, together with the bell 
jparts of his other works* Had this^ little piece been written at 

♦ Thocydides. 

Atbe«^ 
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AtfieDs or at Rome, its author wouM liavc been dafled wkh ilie wife 
men of his country. The moft l^riking remarks i« it are, 51, 59, 
57, Cemo 1 ; 9, 16, Cento 2 ; 2, t4,Ceato 5 f »*(, 64, Cento 4.-** 
Oar author was cupbearer to the Qiie«:n ci BohcmU, feor^tary to 
the Primate of irdand, and ^hrooologer to tlit Cky of London ; in 
th« KienttoD <of which latter office^ his widow, in her Life of him». 
lays, ** 'w^Uh place he held to his death, and would bai^e giiv^n 
that city (and the world) a tefiimony that he was th«tr faitbfvl 
feiwaotdiei%in, if it iiad pleai«d God to bleife him wkh life to 
pttft/Btmhat he had began. "-«~His fufFerings, both in aaiod and 
eftate, doiring the civil wars, wer<e ronfiderable. Winfiaaley teiis 
IIS, he was plundered of his books and fome rare manuicrifts^ 
which he imeadcd for the prefs. Mr. Walpole and Mr. Gfaager 
haTe aflerted, that he had a penfion from Charles ithe Firft, though 
Chey produce no authority, it is not improbable, a« the King had 
calbe to diifcDver merit, a<id generolky to reward it. Woati, in. 
mentloniog a pablicatioa of Dr. Burges, which was alMifed by aft 
anoaymons autiuor, in a pacnphlec mailed ^ A Whip/' and aaf* 
fiivered ^ Quarks, ilyles our author *>* an ^id forifUfiicfd poet, thd 
£>inetime€ dading or our plebeian $udgeflnfints.'"-^PkiUps fap of 
kis workf , that ^* they iiatfe >bee>n ever, and iUll are« in wjo^rfvl 
veneraticti amorng the vuigar/' Tjbeat. Poet, p^ 45, edit. f.6i6eu'*«U^ 
was-boraat Btewardj.in Sue parifli oi Rumlocd ia £flex, in 159ft 4 
and died, the father ^of i« children, in September 1644. ^ "^^^ 
buried in St. Leonard's FoUer Lane. His deadi was i^iieiited, so 
a 'cvpy of Aicaicks, by J. Duport, (Greek profeiTor to tbe Ui^venfiity^^ 
of Csmrbridge, »Dd one of the firft writers of that ton|;oe .thn 
country -has produced. See ^ A Relation of the Life 9nd Death of 
Mr. Fran-cis Quarles, by Urfula Quarles, bis Widow/*' ^to wthich 
thefe verfes are fubjpiDed. See Lloyd's Mem. p. ^21^ FuiUcr't 
.Worthies, p. 335. In ao obfcure Book of £pigfams, by TiiqMa* 
Bancroft, theive i« one addFclTed^o Quanlea, in which he Mtimafeef 
«hat foe had ibcen itre-^GCupied in a iu^joft hy our ^poet. JS^p. 9§2* . 
fi,L 1639. 

«iR WALTER, ^ALEl^U, 

. A VOTARY of whom libe ;Mufe5 .«aiiiH« but be proprf. Th^ 
j)oetry <h(e has left is 'fuiSicienit to diicov^r th»t, had ^e qMe k # 
j'eriotts pursuit, he would baveflequaMy-^iKceUed in tha^ as b« hi# 
.done in other .deip»runent;S cif learAii^ ITbe compLexipn of Kn- 
leigh'^ mind was divetfiBed %by a warkrty of elevated, ^nd al^n^ 
eonsradiflory features : as. an :hiftori»n^ a inavigator^ a foldi^r, an|i 
^politicians he rauk« wiefa the firft-uharafters of -his age .and coutv-'^ 
^try } .and his life furniiheft the flopft vn^uivocal pcoof .«h9t,^n%d 
the diftw^ion-of ad a£iiv!e ^nd tf^i^f cnturous life, leifure np^y al- 
ways be found for the cultivation of letters. It is highly to his 
credit that he was the frieiidjMwi-dir jptroii of Spcnfer, who feema 

to 
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to fatve had « great c^nioii of his poetical abilities , and, in a (ba- 
sec fenfc to him with his Fairy Queen, ftyles htm, with grcaC 
^autjTv ** the fuAfner's nightingale." He alludes to, and compli* 
ments him again, book, III* cant. i» fiaoz. 4 and 5, and not im« 
probably, nnder the name of Colin. Daphnaida, vol. V. p. 157^ 
Hag. edit. Sp.* On <be other hand, »he followmg lines,, which 
are faid of Spenfer, will ferve to convince us how highly he flood 
4a Rawleigh's eftimation : 

Of me no lines are lov'd^ nor letters are of price. 

Of all which fpeak our Engliih tongue, but thofe of thy device. 

lUleigh was born at Eaft Budeieigh, in Devonfhire ; e«tere4« 
Commbner of Oriel College, Oxon i and itudied at the- Mtddltt 
Tenwle, once a aeeedary part of an elegant -education* He £eH » 
iacrince to a mean prince, and a packed jury, >iMr« i6aS, and 
mounted the fcafibld with the fame unconcern with which oohem 
^ould have afcended a throne. It may be Jbfely afferted of hio% 
tliat his fame has not exceeded his virtue. 

THOMAS SACKVILLE, Lord Buckhuast, 

CREATED Earl of Dorfet in iSie reign of James the Firft, and 
•ne of the earliefl and brighteft ornaments to -the letters of his 
country, and the firft Who jproduced a regular drama. Wood 
mentions him as n^' liaving been, in his younger days, poetically 
lAolitied *f did write, while he continued in Oxon, feveral Latin 
«and Engliih poems, whioh, though publilhed either by themfehres* 
or mixed among other men's .poem« ; yet 1 prefuroe they are loft 
or forgotten, as having no name to them, or that the copies are 
worn out." Ath. Oxon. voL 1. p. 297. It ihouLd appear, 'front 
this account, that he had written fmalier compolitions, as well as 
the tragedy of Gorbodnc, and his indui£lion to the Mirrour for 
Magifirates ; and I cannot but think that the expreifion of ** Smk' 
wks Swnets,** in the metrical preface to J. Heywood's Thyefios^ 
alludes to fome flighter pieces of this Author either loft or .undif* 
tin^iflied, contrai^y to Mi*. Warton's note, Eng. Poet. /vol. IH. 
p.-a73. He was Lord Trcaiurer to Elizabeth, Chancellor of the 
univeriity 6f Oxford ; .bom at Withyam, in Suflex \ educated at 
Hart Hall \ had a Mailer's degree conferred on him by the uni«^ 
rerfity of Cambridge \ iludied at the Inner Temple j and travelled. 
He died, April 19, 1608. See more on this head, Waipole'a 
Koy. Auth. vol. I. p. 162, 2d edit. Spenfer has a fonnet with hit 
Fairy Queen addreiied to this nobleman, from whom, it may not 
^mmiis'to remark, that Charles Sackvilie, Earl of Dorfet, the well* 

H 19'hiB CoUin Clout he Hkewife lays of him, fpeaking; of poetry, 
•< Himfelf as ItilM in thai art^ any.^ 

known 
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bspwi) patr9n of petite liferature, was lineally defcended.— >Mr. 
Upton conjedure^y that the verfcs iigned R. S. prefixed to the 
Fairy Q^Lieen, were written by Robert Sackville, Efq. eldeft Ton 
of our author* 



WILLIAM WARNER. 

BY far the moft valuable parts of this writer have been rellored 
to the notice which tbcy fo much dcferve by Dr. Percy, Mr. 
Ritfon, and the authorefs of the Mufes Library ; manv parts of 
peat merit arc ftill left, which 1 have availed myfelf of. There ' 
18 in Warner occafionally a pathetic fimplicity that never fails of 
engaging the heart. His tale^, though often tedious, and not un- 
frequently indelicate, abound with all the unaffe£led incident and 
artlefs eafe of the beft old ballads, without their cant and pueri* 
lity. The paftoral pieces that occur are fuperior to all the eclogues 
ifk our language, thofe of Collins only excepted. Drayton, his 
^contemporary^ ipeaks in the following terms of him : 

Then Warner, though his lines were not fo trim'd. 
Nor yet his poem fo exadlly limn'd, 
And neatly jointed, but the critic may 
'Eafily reprove him, yet thus let me fay 
For my old frundy fome palTages there be 
In him, which I proteft have taken me 
With almoft wonder, fo fine, fo clear, and new. 
As yet they have been equalled by few. Of Foeti and Potfi* 

He appears to have been patronifed by Henry Carey, Lord 
Hunfdon. whom he thus addrcfles in his preface : *• Having dedi- 
cated a former booke*'^ to him that from your Honor deriveth his 
l^rth, now a I fo, pre fen t the like to your Lordfliip, with fo much 
the lelTe doubt, and fo much the more dutie, by how much tl^e 
more I efteeme this my latter labour of niore valew, and I owe, 
and your Lordlhip expe£lech efpeciall dutie at the hands of your 
fervant." Epift. Dedicat. Albion's Eng. Lond* i6o£. He is faid 
to have been born in Warwick (hire, and educated at IVtagdaleU 
Hall, Oxon j and is confidercd by Meres, in his ** Wit's Trea- 
iury,** edit. 1598, as an improver of the Englifli language. Phil- 
lips calls him, ** a good honeft writer of moral rules and precepts 
in that old-fafhioned kind of feven-fobted verfe which yet fon>e« 
times is in ufe, though in different manner, that is to fay, divided 
into two." He may be reckoned with fevcral other writers of the 
fame time (i. e. Elizabeth's reign), who, though. inferior to Sid- 
ney^ Spenfer, Drayton, and Daniel, yet have been thought by 

* Syrinx, or a feavenfbld Hiftorie, handled with Varietie of pleafaot and 
profit^^ both commicaU and tragicall; Argument. I^ond. 1597. 

fome 
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fame not uDworthy to be remfembered and quoted^ nH^jTi Cf • 
Gafcoign^ &c.*' Theat. Poet. p. 19$. 

Si5L PENRY WOO TON, 

BORN in 1568, at Houghton Place, in Kent, the feat of hU 

. anceilorsy and educated at Winchefter, and New College, Ox? 
ford, where he continued tili two-and-twenty vears of age, and 

. took his Mailer's degree. From hence he viiited mod parts of 
Europe I and, after continuing abroad abput eight years, and coDif 

- ciliating the friend (hip of many foreigners of the fir it rank and 
iconfequence, he returned into England, and was received into /a« 

. vour by the Earl of EjOTex, the celebrated favourite of Queen Eli- 
zabeth, and made one of his fecretaries ; but ElTex's popularity 
declining, Wootoji found it expedient not ix^erely to r^linquiih hia 
fervice, bat to quit the kingdom $ which he had no fooner left 
than he heard the news of Elfex's execution, together with ^at of 
many of his adherents. In forefeeing and eluding this florro much 
policy is difcovered. An accident made him King James's embaf* 
lador to Venice, to which he was thrice fent, belides beinr em« 
ployed in other offices of tru(l. In return for his fervices, he waf 
made Provoft of Etop, where he at lail took orders, and died^ 
aged 72. As a courtier and a politician he probably poflefled ta- 
lents, which the experience he had muil hare rendered ufeful. His 
refidence abroad has dillorted his language, and given it no froalf' 
tin^lure of affe£lation. He appears to have been a man of ^nfi- 
^erable thinking and refle£lion, and his poetical coropo^tionSf 
when coniidered ijfi their proper light, namely, as the cfTufions of 
one who merely fcribbled for his amulementi will be found de» 
jrprviogofprai/e. 

SjR THQMA.S WTAT, 

OF Allu)gton Caflle in |Cent; a man popular in hi« day, and th^ 
temporary favourite of {lenry the Eighth} he deferves equally of 
pofteritjr with Surrey for the diligence with which he cultivated 
polite letters. In his verfes h^ feems to have wanted the judge* 
Jment of his friend Surrey, who, in imitating Petrarch, refifted the 
contagion of his conceits. 1 will traofcribe a pafiage from ^* The 
Mufes* Library," in which. ther^ feems great good fenfe 2 ** In^ bit 
poetical capacity he does not appear to have much imagination i 
neither are his verfes fo IpuQcal or well poliflied as Lord Sttrrey't* 
'f hofe of gallantry, in jparticular^ {tcvfi to me too ariificiai f6r ^1^ 
lover, and too negligent tor a poet.^' p. 9,0.— -Wyat's chief merit i# 
in the iatiric vein of his epi(iles, which have much of the Umilia|: 
elegance of Horace. This fiyle of writing, however eafy it maf 
appear to fuperficial obferversi re^uire«4he mo^ exteafive know^ 
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Ifdge of mankind, and the greateft addref* to manage dextemuilf, 
and \vhi£h no one feems to havt caught with greater fuccefs than 
Mr. Cowpcr, in his "Table Talk," •• Progrefs of Error, Truth," 
&c. &c. See vol. I. of his Poems. We have to lament that thefe 
pieces are written in rhyme.-— Wyat died fuddenly in 1541. H\i 
charaf^er has received every poiBble illuftration from Mr. Warton* 
HiA. Eng. Poet. vol. III. re6);. 20* After whofe difcrimioatiBg 
pencil, every touch from my hand muft ferve rather to injure than 
improve the likenefs. See likewife Mifcell. Anti^. N® II. by Mr. 
Walpole. 

Drayton, in his Verfes to Mafter George Sandys, Treafurcr for 
the Eogliih' Colony in Virginia^ mentions the name of a Wyat» 
who probably might be a defceodant of our poet's* Sandys was 
f elated to the Wyat family. 

^ Qf noUs Wyat^s healthy and let me bear.*^ 
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THE DEN OF'THE VICES. 



^T^H E RE in her denn lay pompous Luxury, 

Stretched out at length ; no vice could boaft fuch high 
And gencrall vidories as Ihe had wonne. 
Of which proud trophees there at large were ftiowne. 
Befides imall flates and kingdomes. ruined, 
Thofe mighty Monarchies, that had orefpread 
The fpatious earth, and ftretch'd their conquering armes 
From Pole to Pole, by her enfnaring charms 
Were quite confum'd, there lay imperiall Rome, 
That vanquifli'd all the world, by her oi^ecomc. 
f etter'd was th' old Aflyrian Lion there. 
The Graecian Leopard, and th? Periian Bear, 
With others numberleflTe lamenting by, 
Examples of the power of Luxury. 
Next with erected lookes Ambition flood, 
Whofc trophees all were pourtray'd forth in blood. 
Under his feet Law and Religion 
He trampled downe ; fackM cities there were ihowne. 
Rivers and fields with flaughter overfpread, 
And ftain'd with blood which his wild fons had fixed. 
There ffwus image flood, who firfl of all 
By lawlefs armes and flaughter did enthrall 

B The 
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The quiet nations, that liv'd free 'till then. 

And firil tooke pride to triumph over men. 

There was Se/oftres figured ; there the fonnc 

Of Pbilip lay, whcfe dire ambition 

Not aQ the fpatious earth could fatisfy, 

Swift as the lightning did his conquella fly 

From Greece to fartheft Eaflerne lands, and like 

Some dire contagion, through the world did ftrikc^ 

Death and deftrudlion ; purple were the floods 

Of every region with their natives bloods. 

Next him that Roman lay, who firfl of all 

Captiv*d his coontrey ; there were figur'd al! 

His warres and mifchiefes, and whatever woes 

Through all the world by dire ambition rofe. 

Next to that Fiend lay pale Revenge \ with gore> 

His ghafUy vifage was all fprinkled ore. 

The hate he bore to others, had quite reft 

Him of all love unto himfelfe, and left 

No place for nature, ore his den were fhownc 

Such tragedies and fad deflruction, 

As would diiTolve true humane hearts to heare. 

And from the Furies felves inforce a teare. 

Thofe bloody (laughters there to view were brought^ 

Which jMoiU cruell fonnes in Shechem wrought, 

When dl the males but newly circumcis*d 

To their revcngfull rage were faciific'd. 

There the flaine youth of Alexandria ly 

By CaracalJa*! vengefull butchery^ 

The capiiv^d fate of Spaine was there difplay'd, 

Which wrathfull jfultmn in revenge betray'd 

To Pagan Moores» and ruia'd fo his owne 

Sad houfe, his country and religion. 

Not all thefe facred bonds with him prevaile. 

When he beholds his ravifli'd daughter waile. 

Wring her white hands, and that faire bofome (Irike 

That too much pleas'd the luflFuU Rhodericke.^ 

The next Sedition lay, not like the refl: 

Was he attir*d, nor in his lookes cxpreA 

Hatred 
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Hatred to heaven and vertues lawes ; but he 

Pretends religion, law or liberty, 

Seeming t' adore what he did moft oerthrow. 

And wl»ttld perfuade vertue to be a foe 

To peace andlawfull poWer, above his den 

f or boafting trophecs hung fuch robes, at wheii 

Old Sparta flood, her Ephori did wcare, 

And Homes bold Tribunes^ Stories carved there 

Of his atchievements numberlefle were feene, 

Such as the Grecchi*s fadious flirres had beene. 

In ancient Rome, and fuch as were the crimes, 

That oft wrack'd Greece in her mod potent timiea 

Such as learn'd Athens, and bold Sparta knew. 

And from their ableil fouldiers oft did rue* 

Next to that Vice lay foule Impiety 

At large difplay'd, the curfed enemy 

Of natures beft and holyeft lawes; through all 

Her loathfome denne unthankful vipers crawle. 

Above thofe ftories were diijplay'd,, which (how 

How much the Monarchy of Hell did owe 

For peoples wracke to that abhorred vice. 

There were I^cena^s balefull tragedies. 

And all the woes that fatall Thebes had wrought. 

There falfe Medea^ when away flie brought 

Her owne betrayed countries fpoiles, before 

Her weepirig father Oeta piecemeale tore 

Her brother's limbes, and ftrew'd them ore the field* 

There with the fame impiety llie kill'd 

Her owne two fonnes, and through the aire apaec 

By draggons drawne, flie fled from Jafon^s face« 

There flrong Alcathoe king Nifus towne 

By Scyllaes impious treafon was orethrown^, . 

And fack*d with fire and fword i the wretched maide 

Had from her lofty founding tower furvey'd 

King Minos hoad, and doating on her faire 

Foes face, cut off ber fathers purple haire. 

V Hen. II. B. t. V. 466. 
by T Uax. 
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ORPHEUS AND EURYDICE. 



'Tp HU S Orpheus wanne his loft Eurydicc, 
"■" Whom feme deaf fnake, that could no mufick heare. 
Or fome blinde ncut, that could no bcautie fee, 
Thinking to kifle, kill'd with his forked fpear : 

He, when his plaints on earth were vainly fpent, 

Down to Avernus river boldly went, * 
And charm'd the meager ghofts with mournfuU blandifhment. 

There what his mother, fair Calliope, 

From Phoebus harp and Mufes fpring had brought him, 

What fliarpeJft grief for his Eurydice, 

And love redoubling grief had newly taught him, 

He taviflit out, and with his potent ^ell , 

Bent all the rigorous powers of ftubbom hell : 

He firft brought Pitie dowa with rigid ghofls to dwell* 

Th* amazed Shades came flocking round about. 
Nor car'd they now to pafs the Stygian ford : 
All hell came running there, (an hideous rout) 
And dropt a filent tear for every word : 

The aged Ferrieman (hov*d out his boat; 

But that without his help did thither float ; 
And having ta'ue him in, came dancing on the moat. 

The hungry Tantal might have fill'd him now, 
And wiih large draughts fwiird in the (landing pool : 
1 he fruit hung liftning on the wondring bough. 
Forgetting hells command ; but he (ah fool !) . 

Forgot his flarved talte, his eares to fill. 

Ixion's turning wheel unmov'd flood flill ; 
But he was rapt as much with powerfull mulicks ikilL 

4 Tir^d 
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Tir'd Sifyphus fat on his refting ftonc. 
And hop'd at length his labour done for ever: 
The vulture feeding on his pleafing mone. 
Glutted with mufick, fcorn'd grown Tityus liver : 
The Furies flung their fnakie whips away, 
"^ And molt in tears at his enchanting lay, 
No fhrieches now were heard ; all hell kept holy-day. 

That treble dog, whofe voice ne're quiet, fear» 
All that in endlelfe nights fad kingdome dwell. 
Stood pricking up his thrice two lift'ning eares. 
With greedy joy drinking the facred fpell ; 

And foftly whining, piti'd much his wrongs; 

And now firil filent at thofe dainty fongs, 
Oft wiiht hhnfelf more ears, and fewer mouths and tongues. 

At length return'd with his Eurydice, 
But with this law, not to return his eyes. 
Till he was pafl the laws of Tartaric ; 
(Alas .' who gives love laws in miiiries ? 

Lowe is love's law ; love but to love is ti'd) 
Now when the dawns of neighbour day he fpiM, 
Ah wretch ! Eurydice he faw, and lofl, and di'd. 

Purple Ifland, Cant. 5. Stan. 61. 67. 
by ?• Fletcher* 
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THE BOWER of BUSS, 



At the return of Spring, the Nightingale and Cuckow, ^if. 
puting for the precedence in finging, agr^e to refer th^ 
matter 'o the decilion of the Nymphs who inhabit the 
Bower of lilife ; they accordingly fct out, and on their ar* 
rival we meet with the following defcriptioa of the place, 

WITH Philomel he tooke the ready way, 
Wliich ro the bower of Bliile dire6tly lay; 
Where in the way they both amazed flood 
To fee the pleafance of that pleafant wood. 
There many blifleful bowers they did behold j 
Whofe dwellers neither v«xt with heate nor cold 
Did there enjoy all things, that might delight 

Tliccuriouseieof any living wight ^ I 

For plentlc there lo lavifti in her gift ! 

FurniQit each place in fcorne of niggard thrift ; 
There many Nymphes of more then heavenly hew ' j 

Had their abode: although, alas ! but few I 

Amongft them all did come of heavenly kind. 
So hard it is to gaine the gifts of mind : 

Yet ftateiy portance, unto them was given ! 

And in proportion like the-ilates of heaven 
They bare themfelves : yet want. both will and power 
From Love's affault to fliield fair beauties bower. 
And mprc to beaut ifie the goodlie frames. 
Which God and Nature gave thcfe goodly dames, 
Gcntrie their cradles at their birth did rock I 

And drew their linage from an auciei]it (lock : | 

But what, alas ! availes the vading floWcr I 

Of beauties bud in thofe, that have no power 
T'o'ouide the leaft part of the weaker fence 

And learne the leiTon of pure continence ? | 

3 Or : 
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Or what ift birth to thofe, that fo they winne 

The fccming fwectncs of alluring fiane ^ 

Baflard their birth, and all their flock deprave 

To gaine the thing which appetite doth crave : 

Beautic in inch, though much, is b\it difgracc. 

And high-born birth, though feingly, is but bafc. 

For faire is foule, where vertue is unknowne. 

And birth is bafe, where gifts of grace are none. 

From hence Dan Cuckb w with lairc Philomel 

(Acquainted with each paiTage very well) 

Forward proceeded in this pleafant wood 

Untill they came unto that place where ftood 

The Bower of Blifs it felfe, fo fairly deckt, 

That never eye beheld fo faire afped : 

In th' outer portch fate many a flick-hearM fquicr 

Of pleafing femblance, full of loofe delire, 

Of feature fit to feaft a ladies eie ; 

But manlie exercife unfit to trie ; 

Their cunning did confift in Heights of love 

With which from loyaltie they oft dtd move 

Ladies fraile hearts : for unto many a one 

They vow*d themfeWes, though faithful unto none. 

Unto the fecrcts of the unchaile (beet 

They fworne were, an oath for fuch unmeet : 

For which their fervice oftentimes they fed 

On ranfackt Iweethes of the nuptiall bed. 

Mongft thefe there was a fquicr of greateft place 

And chiefed held in that great ladies grace^ 

Which dwelt in this fame bower: for many a night 

With her he ftole a fnatch of Love's delights 

Yet he was falfe, difloyall to hi^ dame : 

Tor in his common talke devoid of fliame 

He of his ladies favour was too francke, ^ 

For which I can that Lover little thanke: 

He was the udier to this daintie dame 

'And Vanitie men gave him -unto name. 

The inner portch feemM entrance to inticc. 

It faihion'd was with fuch quaint rare device, 

B 4 .The 
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The top with cannopie of greenc w^^s fpred 
- Thickcn'd with leaves of th' Ivjes wantonhcd. 
About the which the eglantine did twine 
His prickling armes the branches to combine. 
Bearing fweete .flowers of more then fragrant odour. 
Which flellified the roofe with painted, colour ; 
On either fide the vme did broad dilate 
His fwooUen veines with wreathings intricate, 
Whofe bunches to the ground did leerae t* incline 
As frpely oiFring of their lufcious wine : 
Through this fame portch went many a worthy wight 
Unto the Bower of Blifs, both day and night. 
Who at their entrance frefli and flufh as May 
Did bear themfelvcs adorn'd in rich aray : 
But few returned without the common curfe 
Of ftrange difeafe of emptinelTe of purfe. 
Who difcontented with their fad mifhap 
Walkt to and fro, forlorne in deepe difdaine 
With willow braunch, for prile of all their painc. 
From this fame portch a walk diredly. lay, 
Which to the Bower itfelfe did leade the way 
With fruit trees thicke befet on either fide, 
Whofe goodly fruit themfelves did feeme to hide 
Beneath the leaves, as lurking from the eies 
Of Grangers greedie view, fearing furprife, 
Whofe arched bowcs and leavie twigs^ together 
With true loveknots intangled each in other, 
Seem'd painted walles, on which when Zephirc blew 
They fpread themfelves, difclofing unto view 
The bloflbmes, buds, the birds and painted flies, 
That in their leaves lay hid from ftrangers eies ; 
This walke of people never emptie was ; 
Por to the Bower of Blifs one could notpafle : 
But that the way did fwarme with jetting jacks. 
Who bare upon their French difealed backes. 
Whole manners, cailles, townes and Lordiliips folde 
Cut out in clippings and in flucds of gold ; 
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Their chambering fortitude they did dcfcrie 

By their foft maidea voice and flickering eie, 

Their womans manhood by their cloaths perfumM, 

Goy lookes, curl'd iockes, and thin beards half confumM, 

Whofe nice, efFemraate and bafe behaviour 

Was counted comely, neate and cleanly gefture; 

Faffing forth, one loe there they did behold 

High lifted up with loftie roofe of gold 

The Bower of BlifTe, in which there did abide 

The Ladies felfe, that fliould their caufe decide, 

On which the heavens ftill in a ftedfail ftatc 

Lookt alway blithe, diverting froward fate, . 

Not fufFering ycie froft, or fcorching funne 

To vex th' inhabitants, that there did vvonne: 

For there eternall fpring doth ever dwell, < 

Ne they of other feafon ought can tell. 

They labour not with hands of induftrie 

To furrow up the earthes fertilitie, 

Bubbles of fweate decline not from their brow, 

Ne ftooping labour makes their backes to bow: 

Yet plentie of all fruits upon their ground 

Seedlefle and artleflc every where is found; 

Unto this Bower Dan Cuckow and his mate 

Approaching nigh, loe ftaiiding at the gate, 

"Which framed was of pureft ivorie, 

All painted ore with many a hiftorie, 

So fweetly wrought, that arte in them didfeemc 

To mocke at nature as of no efteeme, 

Eftfoones they heard a pleating harmonie 

Of mufikcs moft melodious minftralfie, 

Where fweet voic'd birds, foft winds and water's fell. 

With voice and vioU made agreement all, 

The birds unto the voice did fweetly fing. 

The voice did fpeake unto the violls firing, ^ 

That to the wind did found now high, now low, 

TluB wind to water's fall did gently blow. 

The Cuckow. Lond, 1607. 4to. p. 6—1 1. 
by K. NiccoLS. 

THE 
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This CAVE of DESPAIR. 



TJ* R E long they came neere to a baleful! Bowrct 

•■-^ Much Jikc the mouth of that mfcrtial cavC| 

That gaping flood all comers to devourc, 

Darlce, dolcfull, dreary, like a greedy grave. 

That ftill for carrion carkaflcs doth crave. 

The ground no herbs, but venomous did beare^ 
Nor ragged trees did leave, but every whear 

Dead bones, and ikuLis wear cafl, aad bodies hanged wear# 

Upon the roofe the bird of forrowe fat 
EloDgirjg joyful day with her fad note. 
And .ihroiigh the fhady aire, the fluttring bat 
Did wave her leather fayles, and blindely flote. 
While with her wings the fatall Ikreech owle fmote 
Th* unblefled houfe, thear, on a craggy flone, 
Celcno hung, and made his direfull mone, 
' And all about the murdered ghoils did 0ireek, and grone. 

Like clowdie moonfhine, in fome fhadowie grove, 
^ch was the light in which Defpaire did dwell,"' 
But he himielf with night for darknefs ftrove. 
His blacke nncombed locks diQievell'd fell 
About his face, through which, as brands of hell. 
Sunk in his Ikull, his daring eyes did glowe, 
Tliat made him deadly looke, their glimpTe did ihowt^ 
like Cockatrices eyes, that fpai ks of poyfon throwe. 
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His cloaths wear ragged clouts^ with thomes pin*d fsJk^ 

And as he muling l.^y to ftonie fright 

A thoufand wilde Chinaera's would him caft i 

As when a fearefull dreame, in mid'il of iiight| 

Skips to the braine, and phanlies to the fight 

Sonae winged furie, draight the hafly foot, 

Eger to flie, cannot plucke up his root. 
The voyce dies in the tongue, and mouth gapes without boot* 

Now he would dreame that he from heaven fell. 
And then would fnatch the ay re; afraid to fall ; 
And now he thought he finking was to hell, 
y^nd then would grafp the eaith, and now his fbll 
Him feemed hell, and then he out would crawle, 

And ever as he crept, would fquint afide. 

Left him, perhaps, fome Furie had efpide. 
And then, alas, he (lipuld in chaines for ever bide. 

Therefore he foftly fhrunke, and ilole away, 
Ne ever durft to drawe his breath for feare. 
Till to the doore he came, and thear he lay 
Panting for breath, as though he dying were. 
And flillhe thought, he felt their craples teare 
Him by the heels back to his ougly denne. 
Out faine he would have leapt abroad, but then 
The beav'ns as hell, he fear'd, that punifli't guilty men. 

Chrift's Viatorie, 

by G. Flet'chek. Cambridge Edit. i6ic« 

Cant. 2. 13— i8. 
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DEGENERACY of the TIMES. 



XX7H ER E Plym and Thamar with imbraccs meet, 

' ThetU weighs ancor Aow, and all her fleet ; 
Leaving that fpacious found *, within whofe amies 
I have thofe veiTel* feene, whofe hot;e ^larmes 
Have nnade Iberia tremble, and lier towres 
Proftrate' themfelves before our iron ftiowres. 
While their proud builders hearts have been inclyndc 
To (hake (as our brave enfignes) with tte wynde. 
For as an Eyerie from their feeges wood, 
I-ed o're the playnes and taught to get their foode 
By feeing how their breeder takes his prey . 
Now from qn orchard doe they fcare the Jey, 
Then ore the corne- fields as they fwiftly flye, 
Where many thoufand hurtfull fparrows lye 
Beating the ripe graine from the bearded eare, 
At their approach, all overgone with feare 
Seeke for their fafety ; fome into the dyke, 
Some in the hedges dr6p, and others like 
The thicke-grown corne ; as for their hiding' bcft. 
And under turfes or grafle moft of the reft. 
That of a flight which covered all the graine. 
Not one appeares, but all or hid or flaine : 
Bo by Heroes were we led of yore, 
And by our drummes that thundred on each fliore, 
Stroke with amazement, countries farre and neere; 
Whim their inhabitants like heards of deere, 
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By kingly Lyons chased, fled from our artiles. 

If any did oppofe, inftmdcd fwarmes 

Of men immayl'd ; F^te drew them on to be 

A greater fame to our got victory. 

But now onr Leaders want, thofe veflcls lye 

Rotting, like houfes through ill hufbandry. 

And on their mafts, wh^re oft the fliip-boy flood, 

Or filver trumpets charm 'd the brackifh flood, 

Some wearyed crow is fet ; and daily feene 

Their fides, inftcad of pitch, calk'd ore with grcencj 

111 hap, (alas !) have you that once wereknowne 

By reaping what was by Iberia fowne 

By bringing yealow (heaves from out their plainc. 

Making our barqes the ftore^houfe for their graine: 

When now as if we wanted land to till, 

Wherewith we might our uieleiTe fouldiers fill : 

Upon the hatches where half-pikes were borne 

In every chinke rile flems of bearded corne : 

Mocking our idle times that fo have wrought us, 

Or putting us in minde what once they brought us, 

B^ar with me» Shepheards, if I doe digrefle. 

And fpeake of what ourfelves doe not pr<>felle : 

Can I behold a man that in the field, 

Or at a breach hath taken on his (hield 

More darts than ever Romane f ; that hath fpent 

Many a cold , December, in no tent 

But fuch as .earth and heaven make ; thsrt hath been« 

Except in iron plates not long time feene ; ' 

Upon whofe body may be plainly told . 

More wounds than his lanke purfe doth atmes«deeds hotd ; 

O can I fee this ihan, adventring all. 

Be onely graced with fome poore bofpitall. 

Or may be worfe, intreating at his doore 

For fome rcliefe whom he fecur'd before, 

. ♦ M. Sccv. 
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And yet not fticw my gpcfe ? firft may I Icamc 

To fee and yet forget how to difcerne ; 

My handb neglectful be at any need 

Or to defend my body or to feed, 

Ere I rcfped tbofe times that rather give him 

Hundreds to punifli, then one to relieve him. 

Britannia's Paftorals. B. 2. Song 4. 
by W. Browne, Thomp. Ed. 



The POET conducted by SOBTROW 
To THE. INFERNAL REGIONS, 



T) U T loe^ while thus amid the defert darkc, 
^^ We pafled on with fteps and pace unmeetc, 
A rumbling rore confufd with howle and barke 
Of dogs, (hooke all the ground under our feete. 
And ilrooke the din within our eares fo deepe. 
As halfc diftraught unto the ground I fell, 
Befought returne, and not to vifit helL 

But Ihc forthwith uplifting mce apace 
Rcmov'd my dread, and witha ftedfaft minde, 
Bad me come on, for here was now the place. 
The place where we our travailes end fliould finde^ 
Wherewith I rofe, and to the place affingde 

Aftond I ftalkt, when ftraight we approached neerc 
The drcadfull place, that you will dread to heare. 
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An hideous hole all vafte, withouten fliape. 
Of endlefle depth, orewhelm'd with ragged ftonc, 
With-ougly mouth, and griefly lawds doth gape. 
And to our. fight confounds itfelfe in one. 
Heere entred we, and yeeding forth, anone 
A dreadfull lothly lake we might difcerno 
As blacke as pitch, that cleped is Avernc. 

A deadly gulfe where nought but rubbifh growcs. 
With foi^e black fwehh in thickned lumps that lier. 
Which up in th' aire fuch linking vapours throwe« 
That over therfe, may flic no fowle but dies, 
Choakt with the noyfome favours that arife. 

Hither we come, whence forth we ftill did pacc^ 
In dreadfull fcare amid the dreadfull place. 

And fii'ft within the porch and jawes of hell 

Sate Deepe Remorfe of conference, all befprent 

With teares: and to herfelfe oft would Ihe tell 

Her wretchedncfTe, and cnrfing never (lent 

To fob and figh ; but ever thus lament, 

With thoughtfull care, as (he that all in vaine 
W ould weare and wafle continually in paine* 

Her eyes unrftedfaft rolling here and there, 

Whurl'd on each place, as place that vengeance brought^ 

So was her mind continually in feare, 

Tofled and tormented with tedious thought 

Of thofe dietefted crimes which (he had wrought: 

^ With dreadfull. cheere, and lookes throwne to the ikie, 
Wifliing for death, and yet fhe could not die. 

Next faw we Dread, all trembling how he Ihooke, 
With footc uncertaine profered here and there, 
Benum'd of fpeech, and with a ghattly looke 
Searcht every place all pale and dead for fearc, 
His cap borne up with flaring of bis heare, 

Soyii'd and amaz'd at his owhe fliade for dreed, 
And fearing greater dangers then was need. 

And 
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And next within the entrie of this lake 

Sate fell Revenge gnalhing her teeth for ire, . 

Devifing meanes how (he may vengeance take. 

Never in reft till (he have her define : 

But frets within fo far forth with the fire 

Of wreaking flames, that now determines Hie 
To die by death, or veng'd by death to be. 

When fell kevcnge with bloudie foule pretence 
Had Ihew'd herfelf as next in order fet, 
With trembling limbs we foftly parted thence, 
Till in our eyes an other fight we met : 
When from my heart a figh forthwith I fet, 
Rying alas upon the wofull plight 
Of Miferie, that next appear'd in fight. 

His face was leane, and fome deale pinM away. 

And eke his hands confumed to the bone, 

But what his bodie was I cannot fay. 

For on his carkas rayment, had he none, 

Save clouts and patches pieced one by one, 

With flaffe in hand, and fcrip on flioulder caft. 
His chiefe defence againft the winter's blafl. 

His food for moft, was wilde fruits of the tree, 
Unleffe fometime fome crums fell to his (hare, 
Which in his wallet long God wot kept he, 
As one the which full daintily would faire* 
His drinke the running ftreame : his cup the bare 

Of his palme clofde, his bed the hard colde ground, 
-To this poore life was Miferie ybound. 

Whofe wretched ftate when we had well beheld. 
With tender ruth on him and on his feeres. 
In thoughful cares, forth then our pace we held : 
And by and by, an other fiiape appeeres 
Of greedie Care^ flill bruftiing up the breers, 

His knuckles knob'd, his flefh dcepe dented in, 
With tawed hands, and hard ytanncd Ikin, 



The 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



DESCRIPTIVE PIECES. tf 

The morrow gray tio foonet hath beguii 
To fpread his light even peeping in our eyes, 
When he is up and to his worke yrun.' 
But let the iiights blacke miftie ntantles rife, 
And with foul darke never fo much difguife 

The f aire bright day, ytetceafeth he no while, 

But hath his candles to prolong his toile. 

By him lay heavie Sleepe cofm of Death 
Flat on the ground, &nd ilill aa any ilone, 
A very corps, favc yeelding forth a breathe 
Small keepe tooke he whom Fortune frowned on, 
Or whom ihe lifted up into the throne 

Of high renowne, but as a living death. 

So dead alive, of life he drew the breath* 

The bodies reft, the quiet of the hart, 
The traviles eafe, the ftill nights feere was he* 
And of our life in earth the better part^ 
Rever of fight, and yet in whom we fee 
Things oft that tide, and oft that never bee. 

Without rcfpeft efteeming equally 

Kuig Craefus pompe, and Irus povertie. 

And next in order fad Old Age we found. 
His beard all hoare, his eyes hollow and blind. 
With drouping cheere ftill poring on the ground. 
As on the place where nature him affign'd 
^To reft, when that the fitters had untwin'd 

His vitall thred, and ended with their knife 

The fleeting courfeof faft declining life* 

There heard we him with broke and hollow plaint 
Rew with himfelfe his end approching iaft. 
And all for nought his wretched mind torment, 
With fweete remembrance of his pleafures paft. 
And frefti delites of luftie youth forewaft. 

Recounting which, how would he fob and ftireek ? 

And to be yong againe of Jove befeeke* 

Vol* I* C But, 
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But, and the cruell fates to fii»d be. 
That time foirepafl cannot returne againe. 
This one requefi of Jove yet jNrayed be: 
Thatin fuch wlthred plight, and wretched {Mtiney 
As Eld, (accompanied with lothibme tcaine) 

Had brought on him» ail were it woe and fpkSe^ 
He might a while jret linger forth hb life, 

And not fo foone defcend into the pk: 

Where Death, when he the mortall corps hath (binci 

With wretchlefle hand in grave doth cover it. 

Thereafter never to efijoj agaiae 

The gladfbme light, but in the ground ylaine. 

In depth of darkneffe waile and weare to nought. 
As he had nere into the world been bfought. 

But who had feene him, fobbing how he fbxjd 
Unto himfelfe, and how he would bemone 
His youth forepaft, as though it wrought him good 
To talke of youth, all were his ycmth foregone. 
He would have mufde and marvail'd much whereoa 
This wretched Age ihoukl life delire ib fiaine, 
And knowes ful wet life dodi but length his paioe. 

Crookebackt he was, tootbfiiaken, and biere-eydct 
Went on three feete, and fometime crept on foure. 
With old lame bones, that ratkd by his (ide. 
His fcalpe all piPd, and he with eld forlore : 
His withred fift ftill knocking at Death's dore» 

Fumbling and driveling as be di'awes his breath. 
For briefe, the ihape, and n^eflenger of Death. 

And fail by him pale Maladie was plafie. 
Sore ficke in bed, her colour all foregone, 
Bereft of ftomacke, favour, and of tafte, 
Ne could fhe brooke no meate but broths alone* 
Her breath corrupt, her keepers every one 
Abhorring her, her ficknelTe paft recure, 
DeteiUng phyficke, and all pbylickes cure* 



BuC 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



DisCRIPTlTfi PIfiCE** tf 

Biit oh the dolefull fight that then we fee. 
We turn'd our looke, andon the bther fide 
A griefly fliap^ of Famine mought we fee. 
With greedie lookes, and gaping mouth that cried* 
And roarM for n>eate as flie Ihouki there have died. 
Her bodie thin, and bare as any bone, 
Whereto was left nought but the cafe aloiie. 

And that, alas, wad gnawftc on every where, 
All full of botes, that I ne mought refraine 
From teares, to fee how flie her armed could teare^ 
And with her teeth gnafli on the bones in vaine : 
When all for nought fhe faine would fo fuftainc 

Her fiarven corps, that rather feem'd a (hade. 

Then any fubdance of a creature made. 

Great was her force whom ilonewall could not ftay. 

Her tearing nailes fnatching at all fhe faw : 

With gaping jawes, that by no meanes ymay 

Be fatisfi^d from hunger of her mawe. 

But eates herfeife as flie that hath no law : 
Gnawing, alas ! her carcafe ail in vaine. 
Where you may count each finew, bone, and vaine* 

On her while we thus firmely fixt our eyes, 
That bled for ruth of fuch a driefy fight, 
Loe fuddenly fhe fhrinkt in fo huge wife. 
As made hell gates to fhiver with the might, 
Wherewith a dart we faw how it did light 

^ight on her breft, and therewithall pale Death 

Enthrilling it to reave her of her breath. 

And by and by a dumbe dead corps we faw, 

Heavie and cold, the fhape of death aright. 

That dants all earthly creatures to his law : 

Againfl whoie force in vaine it is to fight. 

Ne Peeres, ne Princes, nor no mortall wight, 

Ne Towne, ne Realmes, Cities, ne ftrongeft Towci^ 
But all perfon^emuH yeeld unto his power. 

^ z Hif 
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His dart anon out of the corps he tooke, 

And in his hand (a dreadfull iight to fee) 

With great triumph eftfoones the fame he fhooke, , 

That mofl of all my feares affrayed mee. 

His bodie dight with nought but bones perdie. 
The naked (bape of man there iaw I plaine^ 
All fave the flefh, the finew, and the vaine* 

Laftly flood Warre in glittering armes yclad, 
With vifage grim, fteme looks, and blackely hewed^ 
In his right hand a naked fword he had> 
That to the hilts was all with blood embrued : 
And in his left (that King and Kingdomes rued) 
Famine and fire he held, and there withali 
He raced townes, and threw downe towers and all. 

Cities he fackt, and Realms that whilome flowred 
In honor, glorie, and rule above the beft 
He overwhelmed, and all their fame devoured, 
Confum'd, deflroy'd, walled and never ceaft, 
Till he their wealth, their name and all opprefl. 

His face forehew'd with wounds, and by his fide 
' * There hung his targ, with gafhes deepe and wide. 

In midfl of which, depainted there we found 

Deadly Debate, all full of lijakie hearc, 

That with a bloodie fillet was yboiind. 

Cut breathing nought but difcord every where. 

And round about were portrai'd herre and there 
The hugic hofts, Darius and his power. 
His Kings, Princes, his P^eres, and all his flower ; 

Whom great Macedo vanquifbt there in fight, 
With deepe llaughter, defpoilingall his pride. 
Pier ft thr<|iigh his Realmes, and danted all his mijg^t* 
Duke Hannibal beheld I there befide. 
In Canna's field, vi£tor how he did ride, 

And wofuil Romans that in vaine withiiood. 

And Conful Paulus covered aU in blood. 

Yet 
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Yet faw I more, the fight at Trafimene, 

And Treberie field, and eke when Hannibal 

And worthie Scipio, lad in armes were fene 

Before Carthago gate, to trie for all 

The world's empire, to whom it {hould befall. 

Ther6 faw I Pompey, and Cxfar clad in armes, 
Their hofU allied and all their civill harmes. ' 

With conquerers hands forbath'd in their owne blood, 
And Caefar weeping over Pompey*s head. 
Yet faw 1 Scilla and Marius where they flood, - 
Their great crueltie, and the deepe bloodfhead 
Of friends: Cyrus I faw and his hoft dead. 

And how the Queene with great defpite hath flong 

His head in blood of them flie overcome. 

Xerxes the Perfian King yet law I there. 

With his huge hoft that dranke the rivers drie, 

Difmounted hilles, and made the vales uprere. 

His hofl and all yet faw I ilaine perdie. 

Thebes I faw all racM how it did lie 

In heapes of flones, and Tyrus put to fpoile, 
With walles and towers flat evened with the foile* 

But Troy alas (methought) above them all, 
It made mine eyes in very teares coniiime ; 
When I beheld the wofull werd befall. 
That by the wrathfull will of God was come: 
And Jove's unmoved fentence and foredoome 

On Priam King^ and on his towne fo bent, 

I could not lin, but I mud there lament. 

And that the more, fith deft'ny was fo ilerne 
An force perforce, there might no force availc. 
But fhe mufl fall : and by her fall we learne, 
.'That cities, towers, wealth, world, and all fhall quailci 
No manhood, might* nor nothing mought prevaile. 
All were there prcft fiill many a Prince and Pecrc, 
And many a Knight that fold his death full deere. 

C 3 Not 
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Not worthie He6):or worthieft of them ali. 
Her hope^ her joy, hia force is now for nought : 
'O Troy, Troy, there is no boote but bale, 
The hugie horfe within thy walks is brought : 
Thy turrets fall, thy Knights that whilome fought 
In armes amid the fiel<t» are flaine in bed. 
Thy gods defiPd, and aU thy honor dead* 

The flanaes iiprifing, cruelly th^ creepe 
From wall to roofe, till all to cinders waft. 
Some fire the the houfes where the wretches fieepe, 
Some ruQ) in heere, fome run in there as faft. 
In every where, orfword or fire they tafl. 

The wals are torne, the towers whurl'd to the ground. 
There is no mifchiefe but may there be found. 

CaiTandra yet there faw I how they haled 
From Pallis houfe, with fpercled trefle imdone, 
(ler wrifts fafl bound, and with Greekes rout empaled ; 
And Priam eke in vaine how he did runne 
To armcs, whom Pyrrhus with defpite hath done 
To cruel death, and bathM hmi in the baine 
Of his fonnes blood before the altar flaine. 

But how can I defcribe the dolefull fight. 

That in the fhield fo lively faire did (hine ? 

Siih in this )vorld I thinke was never wight 

Could have fet forth the halfe, not halfe fo fine. 

I can no more but tell how there is feene 

Faire Ilium fail in burning red gledes down. 
And from the Ibile greatTroy Neptuaue towne. 

Here from j when fcarce I could mine eyes withdraw 
Th^t iird with teares as doth the fpringing well, 
\^'e pafTcd on fo far forth till we faw 
Rude Acheron, a lothfomc lake to tell. 
That boyles and bubs up fwelth as blacke as hcll| 
Where grieflie Charon at their fuced tide 
SciU ferries ghofis unto the farther iide« 
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The aged God no fooner Sorrow (pkdf 
But hafiing^ ilraight unto the baticke apace^ 
With hollow call unto the rout he cried. 
To fwarve apart, and give the Goddeffe place. 
Straight it was done, when to the fiioare we pace. 

Where hand in hand a$ wee then linked faft. 

Within the boate wee are together plafte. 

And forth we lanch full fraughted to the brinke, 
When with th* unwonted waight, the ruily ke<l€ 
Began to cracke as if the i^me fiiould iinke. 
We hoife up maft and faile, that m a while 
We fet the (hoare, where fcarfcly we had while 
For to arrive, but that we heard angqe 
A three found barke confounded all in one* 

We had not long fOTth paft, but that we faw 
Blacke Cerberus the hideous hound of hell, 
With briftles rear'd, and with a three-ooouth'd jaw^ 
Foredinning th' aire with his horrible yell* 
put of the deepe darke cave where he did dwell. 
The Goddefle firaight he kneWy and by and by 
He peaft and couched, while that we paft by* 

Thence come we to the horronr and the hell. 
The large greate Kingdomes, and the dreadful raigne 
Of Pluto in his throne where he did dwell, 
The wide wafie places, and the hugie plaise : 
The waitings, {hrikes, and fundry forts of paine : 

The fighs, the fobs, the deepe and deadly groaoe. 
Earth, aire, and all, reibunding plaint and moane* 

Thence did we paffe the three^fold emperie 
To th^ utmoft bounds, where Radamanthus raignes, 
Where proud folke waile there woefull miferi^,^ 
Where dreadfull din of thouiand dragging chaineti 
And balefull Ihriekes of ghofts in deadly paines 
Tortur'd eternally are heard moll brim, 
Through filent Ihades of night fo darke and dioXt 

C 4 Froi;i 
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From hence upon our way we forward pafle. 
And through the grovep and uncoth paths we goe,* 
Which leade unto the Cyclops walles of hrafle : 
And where that (naine4>road flood for aye doth floe » 
Which parts the gladfome fields from place of woe. 

Whence none (hall ever paffe t.' Eliziuip plaine^ 

Or from Elizium ever turne againe. 

With Sorrow for my guide, as there I flood, 

A troope of men thCmofl in arm^s bedight. 

In tumult cluflerd 'bout both fides the flood : 

'Mongfl whom, who were prdain'd t* eternall nighty 

Or who to blifTefuU peace and fwcet delight 
I wot not well,, it fcem*d that they were all 
Such as by death's untimely flroke did fall* 

Some headlefTe were, fome body, face and hands. 
With fhamefull wounds defpoil'd in every part : 
Some flr^ngled, fome that dide in captive bands. 
Some fmothred, drown'd, fome flricken through the hart 
With fatall fleele, all drown'd in deadly fmart : 

Of haflned death,/ with fhrikes, fobs, fighs and teares^ 
Did tell the woes of their forepaffed yeares. 

We flaid us flraight, and with a rufuU feare, 
Beheld this heavie fight, while from mine eies 
The vapored teares downe ftilled here and there. 
And Sorrow eke in far inore wofiiU wife, 
Tookeon with plaint, upheaving to the&ies 

Her wretched hands, that with her cry the rout, 
Qan all in heapes to fwarme us round about* 

Indudlion to the Mirour for Magiflrates, 

360—270 p. Lond. 1610. Ed« 4to, 

by Sackville, Lord Bucki^vi^st, 
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BATTLEoF CRESS Y* 



KING Philip follow'd by the bravcft hoaft 
That ere belbrie the Realme of France could boaft| 
In confidence of conquefl to fucceed, 
And to revenge the late difgrace, withfpeed 
(Although advis'd at Abbeville to flay 
And refi his army) marches thence away. 
Thou fweeteft Mufe of all th* Aonian Spring, 
Faire-hair'd Calliope, that beft canft ling 
Of Kings high deeds, and God-like Heroes fames * 
Declare King Fhilip's power, recite the names 
Of all (befide the native chevalry 
Of France, and flower of her nobility) 
The forraigne landes, that {har*d in that great day. 
And Royall Princes that did there difplay 
Their dreadfull colours in the ayd of France, 
And forward thence to Crefcy field advance* 
Within the van, with Charles of Alanfon, 
The foyall banner of Bohemia Ihone, 
With which did Lodowicke her old lyiartiall King 
His fiuious horfe, and well-try'd lances bring. 
His glittering plume, that many an honour'd field 
Had knowne, and many a dreadful! fight beheld, 
Wav'd there unhappily, ordaind to be . 
A lafting fame to Edward's victory. 
Along with him march'd Charles his princely Sonne ; 
For whom the Fates a fairer thread had fpunnc, 
' . Sav'd, 
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SavM» to preferve the name, and ancient ilemme^ 
And after weare th* Imperiali Diadem. ' 

Thither from farre Majorca's Monarch brings 
His iight-arm*d Souldiers, from whofe fatall (lings 
As from ftrong bowes, death's carried ; nor of yore 
Were Cretan iliafits or Parthian feared more^ 
With fifteene thoufand mortall croiTebowes there 
The ftout Grimaldi and Antonio were 
Two noble chiefes from ftately Genoa, 
Whofe Gallyes had in many a navall fray 
Agaioft proud Venice wraftled long to gainc 
Tne rule of all the Midland Oeean. 
Stout John of Heinault to King Philip's fide 
His forces brings, although f« neere ally*d 
To England's King (as Uncle to the Q^ene) 
And had by Edward highly honour'd beene. 
He now l\ad chang'd his fakh, and for the gold 
Of France, his mercenary valour fold. 
There march thofc warlike Flemmings, that attend 
Their Earle of Flanders, Lewis, a conftant friend 
To France : but no ftrong number could he get, 
Nor ore his fubje^ts was his power fo great. 
They honour'd Edward's worth, and.to his fide 
Had beene, without their Earles confent, ally'd. 
There Charles of Blois leads on his martiall traine 
In glittering armour : Bourbon, and Lorraine. 
To whom, whileftall the army march'daway. 
Brings Savoy's Duke a thoufand men of armes. 
Whom from the lofty Alps the loud alarmes 
Of this great warre had drawne with difmall fate. 
Too foone (alas) arriv'd, though feeming late. 
How many men does Fortune bring from farre 
Th^ir parts to fuifcr in this tragicke warre ? 
How many Lands their feverall fliares of woe 
Wuft contribute to Philip's overthrow? 
'f erchaiice caufe Edward will his force advance 
No farther then the continent of France 



Digitized by VjOOQIC" 



She 



DESCRIPTIVE PIECES, »; 

She fearM his fame would be no farther knownei 
But circumfcribcd where th^ deed was done: 
Nor therefore fuifers France to bleed alone* 
The fad Bohemian wives that live upon 
Great Albis bacrkes, and drtnke faire Molae's ftreame^ 
Muft make this battell their lamented theame. 
Thbfe that beyond the clouded Alpcs doc dwell. 
And Netherlanders {hall be forc'd to tell 
Great Edward's hoiior, while their owne deere wounds 
They count, received on Grefcye's fatall grounds. 
While thus the French march on in rich array, 
In Crefcy parke encamped £dward lay : 
His firme Battalia on well chofen ground 
Was clos'd behinde, and barricado'^ round £4 

With llrongeft fences made by plafhing trees, 
And placing there the weightyft carriages.^ 
Thither were all the Leaders horfes brought 
To cut qifhope of flight, and leave no thought 
In Engliih breafts but Death or Vi<5^ory. 
Their refolutions, that before were high, i 

By this &nSt meanes were more afcertain'd there. 
Their minds were cheerful), frefli their bodies were^ 
And fit t' encounter their approaching foes. 
In three Battalias does the King difpofe 
His flrength, which all in ready order fland 
And to each oth^r*!5 refcue neere at hand. 
The firft in ranke, that early blooming flower 
Of fame, Prince Edward leads, a Warrioiu:, 
Before a man ; no downe had doath'd his chinne, 
Nbr feventeen fprings had this fouag fouldier feene» 
Within his battel famous Lead(:rs are. 
Brave Warwicke, Stafford, Harcourt, Delaware, 
There Beauchampe, Bourchier, Cliffoi'd, Chandois wei!4 
Their aftive armes, whom many an honourd field 
' Had fam'd before : the fecond fquadron by 
{liQfthamptoa's Earlewasled: there Willoughby, 

Therf 
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There Arundell, Lord RofTei and BafTet fiand. 

Men that could well obey, and well command* 

Within the third King Edward meanes to fight : 

The great French Army now approach'd their light, 

Darke grew the troubled ayre, as if it Urove ^ 

Within the fouldiers furious breads to move 

A fad prefage of what would then enfue, 

Nor longer could the golden Phoebus (hew 

His cheerefull face : the lightning's flafhy light , 

And loudeft claps of thunder 'gan aflfright 

The darkned welkin ; which in teares apace 

DifTolv'd, to fall upon the tragicke place* 

An other datknefTe more protcntous rofe 

Ore both the amazed camps, whole fholes of Crowes 

And croaking Ravens, that obfcure the ikye 

From all the neighbouring fields to Crcfcy flyc, 

(As thicke as Crimes in winter, ^hat forfake, 

To drinke warme Nile, the frozen Strymon's lake) 

And mufter there themfelves, in hopes to prey 

Up6n the (laughter of fo great a day. 

Fronc thefe oflents are deepc impreflions wrought j ' 

The fouldiers fancies, as each breafl is fraught 

With paffions various, varioufly furmife j 

Prefaging murmurs through all parts afift. 

In fome the thirft of fight encreaft, infome 

Appeard the palenefTe of a death to come. 

Yet none fo much on their own danger thought 

As they divin'd, after this field was fought, 

About their Kings and Nations changed fate: 

Nor had they time to feare their private flatc. 

Twixt both the Marfhalls one on either fide. 
Through every battell did gread iTdward ride. 
Whofe royall prefence with fre(h vigour fili'd, 
The fouldiers cheerefiil bofomes, and exilM 
Even from thecoldefl hearts all thoughts of feare, 
J^Jo long p^rfwafive Oratory there 
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Did that fhort time afford, or Edward need ; 

Few exhortations fei-v'd, that did proceed 

From fuch a Prince. He bricfeiy bids them crowne 

That day, their Nations honour and their ownc ; 

And fets before the common fouldiers eyes i 

How great, how glorious was their valour's prize, 

How many Princes wealthy ipoyles would be 

The recom pence of that dayes victory. 

But when approaching Philip had beheld 
His Englifh foes embatteird in the field, 
And that the warre admitted no delay, 
He vainly joy'd to fee the wi(h'd-for day. 
That might redeeme the honour France had loft, 
And ftrait drew on his rich and numerous hoafl. 
In which fo many feverall Nations fought 
By their ownd Soveraignes there in perfon brought. 
And now thofe forraigne Princes every where 
With fitting language briefly *gan to cheere 
Their armed fubjeds : " that in this daye*s fight 
As well their Countries honour, as the right. 
Of Philip lay ; that all great France would fame 
And thanke their conquering hands ; how great a (hamc 
It were for them to fhrinke in fuch a warre, 
To which for honour they had come fo ferre, 
*And left their deareft pledges, whom if they 
' Againe would fee, it in their valours lay." 
But moft does Philip his French troops excite, 
As moft of all engaged in the fight 
•• By nature's lawes, and all the love they beare 
To their deare native foyle, whofe freedome thero 
Orfliamefull conqueft into queftion came; 
That 'twas a ftaine already to the name 
Of France^ a petty king that claime durft make. 
Or their great kingdome's conqueft undertake. 
Which they muft wipe off by their valours now. 
And for his pride chaftile th' ambitious foe ; 
That eafie 'twas to doe, (ince Edward's power 
So few in number, not one hand 'gai^ft foure 

Of 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



^ DSECRlPTlVE PIBCESj 

Of fighting men, wai able there to ihomr : "^■ 

And to revenue their fellow fouidiers now. 

Who neere to Since, on Neptune's watery maitK 

Had beene before by EnglUh Edward flaine.'* 

Withfuch like fpeeched all their hearts are firU^ 

And now a fignall every where deiirM. 

Which given, on both fides a loud (hout aroie. 

And Peath began to deale his fatall blowes* 

Farre off at firll his winged mefTage flyes. 

While the ftrong-armed Engliih Archer plyet , 

His bloody taike ; while Genoan croiTe-bowes badoe 

Retume their fury, and the ayre growes biacke 

With ihaftSy as erft with winged fowle it did. 

The Englifh Vangard which Prince Edward Jed, 

Rank'd in the figure of an herfe came on. 

Gainft which the furious Charles of Alanfon 

King Philip's brother, with Bohemia's King, 

The ftrength of all tlie Chevalry did bring. 

But ere the horfe came on in full carriere, 

The Genoan crofl'e-bow'es, that ftood formoft, were 

To powre their ftormes of furie on the foe. 

But there began the fatall overthrow 

Of that huge army : for the late great fall 

Of raine (although it did no hurt at all 

To th^ Engliih bow-ftrings) fpoyld the Genoans quitt, 

And made their crofTe-bowes ufelciTe ki the fight. 

Who weary'd wit|^ their morning's march fo farre. 

And griev'd with diirefpedt^ had tane no care 

How to preferve their ftrings which feeing, '* On, 

•* On, Chevaliers,'* cryes hot Count Alanfon, 

** And o'er yon lazy Genoans bellies make 

*• Your way to victory ; let fouidiers take 

«* The van from ufelelTe breads." With, that they Hdc 

Upon them furiouily : by their owne fide 

The wretched Genoans arc trod downe and (laine. 

But nothing by that adl the horfemen gaine : 

For o^er their bodies fome are tumbled downe. 

The reft that ftand, ia that confufio* 

Art 
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Arc gall'dwlth arrowes, that unceiTantflje 
From th* EngUfli frcfti and gallant archery, 
Which did aimoft the whole battalia rout. 
The whiles the dying Genoans round about 
Might fee, bef(Jre their laleft gafpe of breath. 
Their owne revenge wrought in the horfemen's deaths 
And for the wrong, which their owoe fide did doe. 
Are quickly righted by the valiant foe. 

But loth farre off t'cndure the archer'? force ' 
Count Alanfon with his approaching horfe 
Within Prince Edward's battell drives to bring 
The fight : and thither the old Bohemian King; 
With his brave troope does even ranked ride, 
Whofe reins are all fall to each, other ty*d, 
As if they meant to mow the enemy 
By fquadrons downc. So chained bullets flye 
And fwcepe a field, as thofe Bohemian horfe 
Clofe-link'd together came. And now their force 
Within the archers formofl rankc had got, 
There the encounter growes more clofely hot ; 
There battell-axes, fwords, and lances ftand ; 
There foot to foot, and furious hand to hand 
The men. at armes maintaine a conftant warre. 
And now Prince Edward's battell too too farre 
Began to he oppreft ; to fuccour whomi 
Thefecond battell of the Englifli come, 
In which with other Lords Northampton flood ; 
And all too little in this fcene of blood ' * 

That fuccour feems to be. Up to the hill 
On which King Edward with his battell fiill 
XJntouch'd, kept {land, the Lords have fent to crave 
Ayd for the Prince in this fad ilorme ; but have 
This anfwer (paft their expedation) made : 
♦♦ While hee*^s alive fend not to me for ayd ; 
*' Tis he muil.weare this honour, nor will I 
** Be Edward's rivall in the vidory J 
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^* Or fearcfo much his danger, to ftep in 

'* And feize thofe bayes, which he alone will winnc.'* 

From this heroicke anfwer of a King, 

In every bofom did frefti vigour fpring. 

That anfwer might have wrought defpairing feare ; 

But that young Edward and the nobles there 

The worth and wifdome of the King did know. 

And he their fpirits whom he fent it to. • 

Now does the day grow blacker than before ; 

The fwords that glifterd late, in purple gore 

Nowall diftain*d, their former brightnefs lofe { 

Whilefthigh the tragicke heape of flaughter rofe. 

Swords meeting fwords, and breaking lances found. 

Clattering of armed breads that hll to ground. 

And dying fouldiers groans are only heard, 

Horror in all her faddefl ihapes appeard. 

But long the fury of a ftorme fo ftrong 

Could not endure, nor Fortune waver long 

In fuch a tryall ; but at laA muft (how 

Which way her favours were decreed to goe. 

The Englifh fwords with flaughter reeking all 

At laft had carved in the Frenchmens fall 

Their way to viftory, ; who now apace 

Arc beaten downe, and flrewe^ the purple place ; 

Where like their ownc pale fading lillies, lye 

The flower of all the French Nobility. 

There Alanfon, ftrivingto cure in vaine 

The wound of France, is beaten downe and flainct 

There dyes Majorca's King, who from his home 

So farre had fail'd to find a forraigne tombc. 

And dearly that alliance, (which he thought 

So fafe to him) in this fierce battcU bought. 

Lewis Earle of Flanders, that to Philip's flatc 

Had been fo con flan t a confederate, 

Whom no conditions to King Edward's fide. 

Could ever draw, on Edwards weapons dy'd, 
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Sealing in Mood his truth to France^ to lyt 

A wailed part of her calai;pit}r* 

There Savoy's Duke the noble Amy lay 

Weltring in gore, arfiv'd but yefterday 

At Philip's haplefle eampe, as (hort an ayd 

As Rhaefus prov'd to falling Troye, betray'd 

The firft fad night, and by Tydidcs hand 

Slaine, ere his fteeds had graz'd op Trojan land^ 

Or drunke at all of Xanthus filver flreame^ 

But moft the warrelikc Monarch of Bohcmc 

Old Lewis was fam'd, who on that honoured ground 

Chain'd to the foremoft of his troops was found. 

And charging at the head of all was ilaine. 

His cold dead hand did yet that fword retaine 

Which living erft i' did fo bravely wield. 

His hopefull fonne young Charles had left the field 

When he pcrcciv'd that Fortune quite was gone rj 

To Edward's fide, his Father's blood alou6 

Was too too great a facriiice to be 

Beftow'd on France : whofe dying valiancy 

Made all men more defire his fonne to live. 

And that the branch of fuch a tree might thrive. 

There was the noble Bourbon^ there Lorraine, 

Aumall, Nevers, and valiant Harcourt ilaine. 

In vaine had Philip now (whofe princely fouU 
In all thofe deaths did bleed) ilrive to control! 
By higheft valour, what the Fates would doe« 
Wounds not in mind alone, but body too 
(Onhorfed ttvicc) did th' active King receive- 
As much aftiam'd no blood at all to leave 
In fuch a field, although enforc'd to part 
Himfelf from thenee ; at lad his ilruggling heart 
. Is to necedity content to yeeld, 
And flyes with fpeed from that unhappy field. ^ 

With whom the Frenchmen all the fight forfakC| "^ 

And o're the countrey flight diforder'd take. 
Vox. I. D B/ 
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By this had Night her fable mantle fpred* 
Upon the earth, by whofc prote^ion fled 
The vanquiflu'd French with more fccurity. 
A moft compleat and glorious victory 
The Englifli had obtain'd ; yet would not no*r 
Dis-ranke themfelves to chafe the flying foe. 
But in that field, which they alone pofleft, 
Refolve to give their wearyM bodies reft, 
Till morning's light difplay thofe wealthy fpoyles. 
That muft reward the conquering fouldiers toyles. 

Now great King Edward from the Windmill Hill 
\Came downe, where his untouch'^ Battalia flUl 
Had flood, till all the fight below was done, 
And in. his armes embraced his armed fonne, 
Who now with blood and fweat was all diflain'd ; 
Then gratulates his early honour gain*d 
la fuch a field of danger, joy 'd to fee 
His blooming yeares thus flulhed in vidory.. 
Well did that day prefage the fiiture glory 
And martiall fame of this great Prince, whofe flory 
With admiration after-times iball heare 
Like miracles his conquefls Qull appeare 
In France atchiev'd ; nor fliall that kbgdome bound 
His fword*s great deeds ; whofe fame lliall farther found, 
And royall trophees of Blacke Edward's praife 
Beyond th^ Pyrenaeaamountaines raife* 

The Reigne of Edw.' ^ 
Ed. 16^5— Book. 3^ 
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tHE SHEPHERD^S LlFfi* 



^^ H R I C E, oh thrice happifc Shepherd's life ahd flatc^ 
When Courts are happinefle unhappie paw^ns 1 

His cottage low, and fafely hiicnble glte 

Shuts out proud Fortune, with her fcorns and fawm ; 
No feared treafon breaks his quiet fleep : 
Singing ail day, his flocks he learns to keep ; 

Himfelf as innocent as are his fimple ilieep. 
\ / • 

No Serian worms he kfiows, that with their threed 

Draw out their filken lives i not filken pride : 

His lambes warm fleece well fits his little need. 

Not in that proud Sidotiian tindure di'd : 

No emptie hopes, no courtly fears him firight j 
No begging wants his middle fortune bite : 

But fv^eet content exiles both miferie and fpite« 

liiftead of mufick and bafe flattering tongues^ 
Which wait to firftTalute my Lord's upriie ; 
*rhe cheerfuU lark wakes him with early fongs. 
And birds fweet whiftling notes unlock his eyes : 

In countrey playes is all the flrife he ufes, 

Or Gng, or dance unto the rurall Mufes ; 
And but in muOeks fports, all diiference refuf<sfs« 
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His certain life, that never can deceive hinif 
Is fiiU of thoufand fweets and rich content : 
The imooth-leavM beeches in the field reeeive him 
Ti(ritb cooleft (hades, till noon^ttdes rage is fpent : 
His life is neither toft in boiftVous feas 
Of troublous world, nor loft in flothfull eafe : 
Pleased and full bleft ke lives, when he his God can plealc# 

His bed of wool yedds fafe and quiet fleeps. 
While by his fide his faithfull fpoufe hath place : 
His little Tonne into his bofome creeps. 
The lively pidhire of his father's face : 

Never his humble houfe or (late torment him ; 

Lefle he could like, if lelTe his God had fent him. 
And when he dies green tuffs with graffie tombe content him. 

12 Cant. Purple Bland* 
St. *— ^. 
by Ph. Fletcher. Ed. i633« 
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MoRtiMBR, Earl of March, the Mardcrcr of 
Edward the lid. and the favourite of his Queen 
Isabella, is furprifed in the Caftle of Not** 
tingham, and taken prifo^ier by King £d 
WARD the Illd. 



'yXl I T H OU T the Caftle, in the earth is found 
^^ A cave, refembling fleepy Morpheus cellf 
In ftrange meanders winding under ground, 
Where darknefs feeks continually to dwell, 
Which with fuch fear and horror doth abound. 
As though it were an entrance into hell ; 
By archite6b to ferve the Caftle made. 
When as the Danes this liland did invade* 



Now on along tl]^?«ffnkling path doth keep. 
Then by a rock turn& up an other way, 
Riiing towards day, then falling tow'rds the deep. 
On a fmooth level then itfelf doth lay, 
Dire£tly then, then obliquely doth creep. 
Nor in the coyrfe keeps any certain ftay ; 
Till in the Caftle, in an odd by-place. 
It cafts the foul ma(k from its duiky face* 
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By which the King, with a fcleftcd crew 
■ Of fuch as he with his intent acquainted, 
Which he affeded to the a<^ion knew, 
, And in revenge of Edj^rard had not fainted. 
That to their utrobft would the caufe purfiie, 
Apd with thofe treafons that had not been tainted. 
Adventured the labyrinth t' affay, ' 
To rouze thebjsafl: which kept them all at bay, 
» 

liODg after Phoebus took his labr'ing team, 
To his pale lifter and refign'd his place. 
To wafh his cauples in the ocean ftreani. 
And cool thj5 fervor of his glowing face ; 
And Phoebe, fcanted of her brother's beam. 
Into the Weft went after him apace, 

Leaving black darknefs to polTefs the iky. 
To fit the time of that black tragedy. 

What time by torch-light they attempt the cave^ 

Which at their entrance feemed in a fright, 

WJth the reflection that their armour gave, i 

As it till then had ne'er feen any light ; 

Which, ftriving there preheminenge to have,^ 

Parknefs therewith fo daringly doth fight. 

That each confounding other, both appear, 
As darknefs light, and .light but .darknefs were* 

The craggy clififs, which crofs them, as they go. 
Made as their paffage they would have deny'd. 
And threatened them their journey to foreflow* 
As angry witji the path that was their guide. 
And fadly feem'd their dilcontent to fhow 
Tp the vile hand that did them firil divide ; 

Whofe cumbr'ous falls and rifings feem'd to faji 
So ill an adipn could not brook the day. 
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And by the lights, as they along were led, 
Their Ihadows then them foUdwing at their back. 
Where, like to mourners carrying forth their dead. 
And as the deed, fo were they, ugly black. 
Or like to fiends that them had followed. 
Pricking them on to bloodHied and to wrack j . 
Whilft the light look*d as it had been amaz'd. 
At their deformed -fliapes, whereon it gaz*d. 

The clattering arms their matters feem*d to chide. 
As they would reafon wherefore they ihould wound. 
And flruck the cave in pafling on each fide. 
As they were warring with the hollow ground, 
That 1t an a»a fo pitilefs fliould hide ; 
Whofe ftohy roof lock'd in their angry found, 

Apd hanging in the creeks, drew back again. 

As willing them from murder to refraini 

The night wax'd old (not dreaming of thefe things) 

And to her chamber is the Queen withdrawn, 

To whom a choice Mufician plays and fings. 

While flie fat under an eftate of lawn. 

In night-attire more god-like glittering. 

That any eye had feen the cheerful dawn. 
Leaning upon her mofl: lov'd Mortimer, 
Whofe voice, more than the mufick, pleas'd her ear. 

Where her fair breails at liberty were let, 

Whofe violet veins in branched riverets flow, . 

And Venus's fwans and milky doves were fet 

Upon whofe fwelling mounts of driven fnow ; 

Whereon whilfl Love to fport himfelf doth get. 

He loft his way, nor back again could go ; 

But with thofe banks of beauty fet about, § 

He wander'd ftill, yet never could get out, 

D 4 H« 
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Her loofe. hair look'd like gpld (a woix), too bafe ! 

Nay, more than fin, but fo to name her hair) 

Declining, as to kifs her fairer face. 

No word is fait enough for thing fp fair, 

Nor ever was there epithet co\ild grace^ 
•That, by much praifing which we muft impair ; 

And where the pen fails, pencils cannot (hew ity 
Only the foul may be fuppos'd to know it* 

She laid her fingers on his manly cheek. 
The Gods pure fcepters and the darts of Love, 
That with their touch might make a tigre meek, 
Or might great Atlas from his feat remoife | 

50 white, fofoft, fo delicate, fo (leek. 
As (he had worn a lilly for a glove ; 

As might beget life w^ere was never nonet 
And put afpirit into the hardeft ftone. 

The fire of prcpious wood ; the light perfume^ 
Which left a fwcetncfs on each thing it (hone. 
As ev*ry thing did to itfelf affume 
The fcent from them, and make the fame their ovifU! 
So that the painted flowers within the room 
Were fweet, as if they naturally had grown j 

The light gave colours, which upon them fell. 
And to the colours the perfume gave fmelU 

When on thofe fundry pi^ires thcydevife, 
And from one piece they to another run. 
Commend that face, that arm, that hand, thofe eyes. 
Shew how that bird, how well that flowV wa,s done | 
How this part (hadowM, and how that did rife. 
This top was clouded, how that trail was fpun. 
The landfchape, mixture, and delineatings^ 
And in that art a thoufand curious things : 
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Looking upon proud Phaeton wrapt in fire, . 

The gentle Queen did much bewail his fail ; 

But Mortimer commended his defire. 

To lofe one poor life, or to govern all t 

•* What though (quoth he) he madly did afpirc, 

** And his great mind made him proud Fortune's thrall j . 

** Yet in defpight, when (he her worft had done, 

*• He perifii'd in the x:hariot of the fun.** 

*• Phoebus (fhe faid) was over-forc'd by art, 

•* Nor could flie find how that embrace could be :*' 

But Mortimer then took the painter's part : 

** Why thus bright Emprefs, thus and thus, (qtioth he :) 

** That hand doth hold his back, and this his heart ; 

•* Thus their arms twine, and thus their lips, you fee : 

** Now are you Phoebus, Hyacinthus I ; 

•* It were a life thus every hour to die/* 

When by that time, into the Caftle-hall 

Was rudely enterM that well armed rout. 

And they within fufpefting nought at all 

Had then no gi^ard to watch for them without : 

See how mifchances fuddenty do fall. 

And teal upon us, being farth*ft from doubt ! 
Our life's uncertain, and our death is fure. 
And tow Vds moft peril man is moft fecurc. ^ 

Whilft youthful Nevil and brave Turlington, 
To the bright Qiieen that ever waited i^ar. 
Two with great March much credit that had won^ 
That in the lobby with the ladies were, 
Staying delight, whilft time away did run 
With iuch difcourfe as women love to hear ; 

Charg'd On the fudden by the armed train, 

Were at their entrance miferably flain* 

When, 
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When, as from fnow-crown'd Skidow*s lofty- cliiFs, 
Some fleet-wing'd haggard, tow'rds her preying hour, 
Amongil the teal and moor-bred mallard drives. 
And th' air of all her feather'd flock doth fcowV, 
Whilfl to regain her former height ihe ftrive^, 
(The fearful fowl all proftrate to her power :) 

Such 3 (harp fhriek did ring throughout the vault. 
Made by the women at the fierce aflault. 

UnarmM was March ((he only in his arms) 

Too foft alhield to bear tjieir boift'rous blowj ^ 

Who Icaft of all fufpe£led fuch alarms. 

And/ to be fo encountered by his foes. 

V/hen he was rooft improvident of harms. 

O, had he had but weapons to his woes 1 
Either his valour had his life redeem*d. 
Or in her fight dy'd happily efteem'd. 

But there about him looking for the King, 
Whom he fuppos'd his judgment could not mifs j 
. Which when he found, by his imagining, 
Of thofe moil perfedl lineaments of his : 
Qiioth he, ^* The man that to thy crown did bring 
•* Thee, at thy hands might leafl have look'd for this ; 
" And in this place, the leafl: of all the reft 
, ** Where only facred Solitude is bleft, 

^ Her prefence frees th* offender of this ill, 
«• Whofe god-like greatnefs makes the place divine ; 
•* And canft thou, King, thus countermand her will, 
•* Who gave to thee the power that now is thine, 
** And in her arms in fafety kept thee flill, 
•* As in a mofl inviolated fiirine ? 

•* Yet dar*ft thou irreligioufly defpife, 

«* And thus profane thefe l^Kred liberties ?" 
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But c*vn as when old Dion was furpriz^d, 

The Grecian's ifluing from the wooden horfc. 

Their pride and fury roughly cxercis'd, 

£)p*ning the wide gates, letting. in their force, 

Putting in acft what was before devis'd, 

Without all human pity or remorfe ; 

Ev'n fo they did, with whofe confiifed found 

Words were'not heard, and poor complaints were dro»rii*d» 

DiiTolv'd to tears, (he follow'd him : (O tears, 
ElixWike, turn ^11 to tears you touch ;) 
To weep with her, the hard wall fcarce forbears, 
The wofuli words fhe uttered were fuch. 
Able to wound th* impenetrableft ears, 
Her plaints fo piercing, and her grief fo much : 
And to the king, when fhe at laft had come, 
Thus to him fpake, though he to her were dumb. 

** Dear Son, quoth fhe, let not his blood be fpilt, 

*• So often ventur'd to redeem thy crown ; 

** In all his life can there be found that guilt ? 

^^ Think of his love, on which thou once ihould'il frown : 

M 'Twas he thy feat that fo fubdantial built, 

«* Long with his Ihoulder fav d from fhaking down ; 
.** Twas he the means that firft for thee did find, 
** To pafs for France, to exercife thy mind; 

«« Ev*n for the love thou bear'ft to that deer blood, 

.** From which (my Son) thou didft receive thy life, 

•* Play jiot the niggard in fofmall a good, ^ 

.** With her to whom thy bounties (hould be rife, 

** Begg'd on thofe knees at which thou oft haft flood: 

•« O, let my up-held hands appeafe this ftrife I , 

•* Let not the breath, from this fad bofom fcnf| 

" Without thy pity be but vainly fpent,'* 

Whctt 
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When in the tumult, with the fudden fright, 

Whilft cv'ry one for iafety f jught about. 

And bone regarded to maintain the light. 

Which being over^wafted, was gone out. 

It being then the mid -time of the night, 

ise they could quit the Caflle of the rout ; 
llie Queen alone (at leaft, if any near. 
They were her women, almoft dead with fear :) 

When horror, darknefs, and her inward woe, 
Began to work on her afflicted mind. 
Upon her weak nefs tyrannizing fo, 
A« they would do their utmoft in their kind ; 
And as then thofe, fhe need no other foe, 
Sacb pow'r her fortune had to them affign'd. 

To rack her confcience (by their torture due) 
Itfelf t* accufe of whatfoe'er it knew. 

O God ! (thought fhe) is yet an hour fcarce paft. 

Since that my greatnefs» my command more high, 

And eminency wherein I was plac'd 

Wan me refpcA in ev'ry humble eye ? 

How am I now abufed ! how difgrac'd ! 

Did ever Queen in my dejection lie ? 

Thefe things fiie ponder*d, as defpair ftill brought 
Their fundry forms into her troubled thought. 

^o London thus they March a prifoner led. 
Which there had oft been courted by the Queen, 
Frora whom his^friends and his late followers fled. 
Of many a gallant followed that had been. 
Of which, there was not one durfl (hew his head. 
Much Icfs t* abet his fide, that durft be feen ; 

Which at his fall made them to wonder more. 
Who faw the pomp wherein he liv*d befor*. 



OMi- 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



DESCRIPTIVE PIECES. 45 

O Miieiy ! where once them ait'poflcft, 
See biit how quickly thou canft alter kind, 
Andy like a Circe, metamorphofeil 
The man that hath not a mod God-like mind: 
The fainting fpirit,' O how thou canft infefl ! 
Whofe yielding frailty cas'ly.thou canft find, 
And by thy vicious prefence, with a breath 
Give him up fetter'd, bafely feard, to deaths 
Barons Wars 

B. 6. St. XLVII. to LXXVIL 
by M. D&^YTON* Subf. Edk^ 



The Same, by an other Hand. 



A ND now fo farre had their difcourfes gone, 
^^ That day was vanifh*d,and the hower drew on, 
Which for the King's defigne was fet ; from whom 
A tnifted Squire to Montague was come. 
Arm'd, as he was, the youthful! Lord arofe. 
And forth with courage flew : the like did th'ofe 
That were alike engaged ; a gallant band 
About, the perfon of their Prince they ftand. 
*Mongft whom brave Edward in rich armour dight 
His early manhood (howes : with fuch a bright 
Heroicke vifage dooes the blewey'd maide 
Appear, in all her warlike tire arrey'd. 
For yet no golden downe had cloath*d his chin, 
Nor twice nin« painted fummers had he feene. 
And yet thofe young, thofe maid-like frownes, ns there 
They fliow'd, the Genius of great France might feare : 
Much more in them the fure and prefent fall 
Of guilty Mortimer was read by all. 

3 

Digitized by VjOQQIC 



46 DESCRIPTIVE I'lECES. 

Farrc from that Caftle on the fide of Trent 
A cave's darke mouth was found, of deepe defcent > 
Upon the brinke of which there grew around 
So dofe a thicket, as quite hid the ground 
From fight ; the Cave could be defcry'd by none, 
And had remained for many yeeres unknowne ; 
Whofc hollow wombe did farre from thence extencJ, 
And under ground an uncouth paflage lend 
Into the Callle. This darke vault was made 
To ferve the fort, when Danes did firfl invade 
This fertile Illand ; now not thought upon, 
For the remembrance, as the ufe was gone 
Of fuch a place, untill of late it chanc'd 
Sir Robert Holland to that charge advanced, ^ 
Surveying all his Caflles nookes, had try*d 
That horrid way, and clofcly certify'd 
The King the truth of all : with ftore of light 
The noble troope arrived there by night j 
There voy'd of feare into the darke defcent 
With his brave traine Heroicke Edward went. 
And through the ragged entrailes of the Cave 
And balefull paths did iierce Rhamnufia wave 
Her flaming brand, to guide their paflage right 
* And vanquifti all the terroijrs of the night. 
Her champions pafTe with frefh and fpritely chcarcv 
Thofe mouldy vaults, and ayre unftirred, where. 
So many yeeres no humane foct had trode. 
Nor living tljing but toades and batts abode* 
Yet full of hazard did th' attempt appeare. 
So great a traine had pompous Mortimer. 
But they fecure of any danger nigh 
Within the Caftle fome in jollity 
ConfUm'd that hower of night, and fome in flecpc^ 
(For the Earle himfelfe the Caftles keyes did keepe.) 
Jn fucil a fearlelFe but a fatal 1 plight 
The wodden horfe furpriz'd old Troy by night. 

lata 
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Into her chamber the faire Qviecne was gon€> 

Where with her minion Mortimer alone 

She fate ; but hot his deare(^ company, 

Nor Love's fweet thoughts, which wont to give fo bigb 

A reilifli to them, now could bring delight : 

They both were lad on that portentuous night ; 

(The Fates it feem'd ipto their foules had fent 

A fecret notice of their dire entent) 

Which fhe could not conceale ; nor Mortimer, 

Although he often flrove, by courting her. 

To hide the inward fadnefle of his breaft. 

Carnarvan Edward's manes had polTefi 

The roome : and many iirange oHents declared 

Th' approaching ruine : in the Caflle yard 

The dogges were heard unufually to howle: 

About their windowes the ill -boding Owle, 

Night-jars., and ihreiches with wide-flretched throats 

From Yews and Holleya fent their balefu.l notes. 

And (which encreaft their fad and ominous feares) 

The beautious Queene relates, while Handing teares 

Began to dazzle her bright ftarry eyes, 

That ghafUydreame, that dift lail night furpriie ^ 

Her frighted fancy ; " Mortimer^" quoth (he, 

** Methought the Ikye was wondrous cleare, when we 

Together walk'd in yonder court alone ; 

.The gentle aire feem'd undillurb'^ : anone 

Rofc I'udden liormes, a dark and pitchie cloude 

Obfcur'd heaven's face, and thunder roar'd aloud :: 

The trembling earth about us moved round, 

Ax laft it open'd, and from under-ground 

Rofe Edward's pale and difmall gholl, his hand 

Arm'd with a flaming fword, a threatning band 

Of Furies, did»upon the ghoft attend : 

Hee cry'd «'* Revenge !" With that they all gan bend 

Their force 'gainll us, and thee methought they (Iswt 

At which I frighted wak'd,, and hardly knew ' * 
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(So great the terrour was) whether we wcro 
Alive or not/* Ambitious Mortimer, 
Scorning to fliow from any dreame. a learcy 
Strove to divert fo bad a theame, and cheare 
The Q^eene with amorous diicourfe againe. 
While thus he fiatters his owne fate in vaine, 
A boiftrous noife about thjj doores they hearc ; 
The maids without, that waited, fhreikM for feare, 
Claihiug of fleele, and grones of dying men, 
Approach'd their eares: for in the Lobby then 
Stout Turrington and Nevil both were flaine. 
That durft by force refift the armed traine ; - 
And in the chamber, ere the Queene and he 
■ Had time to doubt what this ftrange ftorme (hpuld be. 
Sent from the King, the armed troopes appeare^ 
By whofe command they feize on Mortimer -, 
And in an inftant hurry him away : 
(For at the chamber doore did Edward ftay) 
The wofull Queene at firll amazed flands ; 
But quickly recoUedted wrings her hands. 
Strikes her faire breaft, and after them (he hyes 
To the next Lobby, weepes, and kneeling cryes, 
•* Deere Son (for well Ibe knew her fon was there) 
Oh pitty, pit ty gentle Mortimer. • f 

Let no accufet s raife thine anger fo ; 
Nor wicked counfell make thee prove a foe 
To him that well deferves : oh puUe not dowQ& 
So true, fo firong a pillar of thy crowne.'* 
But when fhe fees him gone, and no reply 
Vouchfaf 'd to her (for Edward's modefty, 
Becaufe his Juftice her fond fuite denyde. 
For feare his tongue (hould be enforc'd to chidt 
A mother's crime of folly, words forbearcs) 
A griefe too great to be expreil by tcares 
Confounds her fenle, as in an extaiie 
She fidls to ground, and helpIeiTe feems to lye^ 
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Untfll the maids and ladies of her trainc 
Had to her chamber borne her back againe. 

Reigne of Edw. HI. 
B« I. Edijt. 163;. 



The Alarm of Satan, with the Inftigation of 
Herod. 



B 



EUO W the bottom of the great Abyflc, 
There where one center reconciles all things. 

The world's profound heart pants ; there placed is 

MifehiePs old Mafter, clofe about him clings 

A currd knot of embracing fnakcs, that kifs 

His correfpondent cheeks : thefe loathfome firings 
Hold the perverfe Prince in eternal ties 
Fail bound, fince firft he forfeited the ikies. 

The Judge of Torments, and the King of Tears; 
He fills a bumiiht throne of quenchlefs fire; 
And for his old fair robes of light, he wears 
A gloomy mantle of dark flames, the tire 
That crowns his hated head on high appears ; 
WJiefe feav*n tall horns (his Empire's pride) afpine. 

And to make up Hell's Majeily, each horn 

^eav'n creiled Hy4i^'s horribly adorn. 

His eyes the fullen Dens of Death and Night, 

Startle the dull air with a difmal red : 

Such his fell glances as the fatal light 

Of ilfu'ing Comets, that look Kingdoms dead : 

FrcHn his black noilrils, and blew lips, in fpight 

Of Hell's own itink, a worfer ilench is fpread. 

His breath Hell's lightning is : and each deep groaa * 
Pifdains to think that Heav'a tbuodcrs alone. 
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His flaming eyes dire exhalation^ 

Unto a dreadftil pile gives fiery blreatk; 

Whofc unconfumM confumption preys upon 

•Hie never-dying life, of a long death. 

In this fad Houie of flow defli^^Hon, 

(His fliop of flames)' he fries himfelf» beneath 
Anoafiof woes, his teeth for torment gnafh. 
While his fteel fides found with his tail's &ron^ lafh* 

Three rigorous Virgins waiting fltll behind, 
AlTift the throne of th' Iron-fcepteredlKling s 
With whips of thorns and knotty vipers twin'd 
They roufe him, wh«n his rank thoughts need a fling j 
Their locks are beds of uncombM fnakes that wind 
About their fhady brows in wanton rings* 

Thus reigns; the wrathful Kingi and while he reigns^ 
His fcepter and himfelf both he difdaius* 

Dffdainful wretch ! how hath one bold fin cofk 

Thee all the beauties of thy once bright eyes? 

How hath one black Ecliple cancell'd and crofl 

The glories that did gild thee in thy rife ? 

Proud morning of a perverfe day 1 how loft 

Art thoii unto thyfelf, thou too felf-wife 

NarciiTus ! foolifh Phaeton ! who for aH 

Thry high-^aim'd hopes, gaind'fk but a flaming falU 

From Death's fad fhades to the lifie-breathing air. 
This mortal Enemy to mankind's good, 
Lifts his maligriant eyes, wafled viith care,^ 
, To become beautiful in humane bloods 
Where Jordan melts his chryflaly to make faflr 
The fields of Palefline, with fo pure a flood. 
There does he fix his eyes : and there d^ttSI 
New matter, to make good his great fufped* 



H« 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



DESCRIPTIVE PIECfiS. ^ 

He calls to mind th* old quarrel, arid what fpark 

Set the contending Sons of Heav'n on fire ; 

Oft in his deep thought lie revolves the dark 

Sibills divining leaves: he does enquire 

Into th* old prophefies, trembling to mark 

How many prelent prodigies confpire. 

To crown their paft predictions, both he lays 
Together, in hjis pond*rbu$ mind both weighs* 

Heaven's golden-winged Herald^ late hfe favir 

To a poor Galilean Virgiii fent : 

How low the bright Youth bow'd, and with whdt iwc 

Immortal flowVs to fief fair hand prefent. 

He faw th* old Hebrews womb, ttegleft the Law 

Of Age and Barrenitefs, and her babe prevent 

His birth j by his devotion, who began 

Betimes to be a Saint, befbre a Man, 

He faw rich ncaat thaws, releafb the rigor 
Of th' icy Norths from froft-boiind Atlaa handle 
His adamantine fetters fell : green vigor 
Gladding the Scythian Rocks arid Libiari Sands* 
He faw a vernal fmilc, fweetly disfigure 
Winter^ fad fecej and through the flow'ry larida 
Of fairEngaddi, honey-fweating fountains 
With manna, milk, and balm^ nclw broach the moulitaml« 

He faw how in that bleft day-bearing Nightj 
'f he Heaven-rebuked fhades made hafte away | 
How bright a dawn of Angels with new light 
Amaz'd the midnight Worlds and made a day 
Of which the morning knew not, mad with fpight 
Hs markt how the poor Shepheards.ran to pay 
*Their fimple tribute to the Babe, whofc birth 
War the great bufineft bdth of Heav'xl and Eartb# 
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He tiw a threefold Sun, with rioh encreafe. 
Make proud the ruby portals of the Eaft : 
He faw the Temple facred to fweef Peace, 
Adore her Prince's birth, flat on her breft ; 
He faw the falling Idols, ail confefs 
A coming Deity : he faw the neft 

Of pois'nous and unnatural Loves, carth-nurft; 

Toucht with the Worlds true Antidote, to burii:. 

He faw Heav'n bloffome with a new-born light, 

On which, as on a glorious flranger gaz'd 

The golden eyes of Night : whofe beam made bright 

The way to Beth'lem, and as boldly blaz'd, 

(Nor aikt leave of the- Sun) by day as night. 

^y whom (as Heaven*s illufbious hand maid) rais'd 

Three Kings or (what is more) three Wifemen >ircnt 
Weftward to find the Worlds true Orient. 

Struck with thefe great concurrences of things, 
Symptomes io deadly, unto Death and him : 
Fain would he have forgot what fatjd firings. 
Eternally bind each rebellious limb. 
He (hook himfelf, and fpread his fpacious wings : 
Which like two bofom'd fails embrace the dimme 

Air, with a diimal fliade, but all in vain, 

Of ilurdy adamant is his itrong chain. 

' While thus Heaven's higheft counfails, by the low 

Fpotfieps of their effects, he trac'd too well, 

He toft his troubled eyes embers that glow 

Now with new rage, and wax too hot for Hell. 

With his foul claws he fencM his furrowed brow, 

Attd gave a ghaftly ihreek, whofe horrid yell 

Kan trembling through the hollow vaults of Nighty 
The while his twificd uil be gnawed for ijpight. 

Ytt 
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Yet on the other ilde &in would he flart 

Above his fears^ and think it cannot be : 

He ftudies Scripture, flrives to found the heart, 

And feci the pulfe of every prophecy. ■■ 

He knows (but knows not how or by what art) 

The Heav'n-expeding Ages, hope to fee 

A mighty Babe, whofe pure unfpotted birth. 
From a chafie virgin womb ihould blefs the earth. 

But thefe vaft Myileries his fehfes (mother. 
And reafon (for what's faith to him ?) devour. 
How fhe that is a maid ihould prove a mother^ 
Yet keep inviolate her virgin flow r ; 
How God's eternal Son fhpuld be man's brother, 
Pofeth his proudeft intelle6hial pow'r ; 

How a pure fpirit fhould incarnate be, 

And Life itfelf weare Death's frail livei*y. 

That the great Angel-blinding light fliould (lirink 

His blaze, to fliine ip a poor Shepherds eye ; 

That the unmeafur'd God fo low fhould link. 

As Prifoner in a few poor rags to lie ; 

That from his mothers breft he milk fliould drink, 

Who feeds with ne£tar Heaven's fair family ; 

That a vile manger his low bed fhould prove. 
Who in a throne of flars thqnders above ; 

That he whom the Sun ferves fhould feintly peep 
Through clouds of mfant flefli : that he the old 
Eternal Word fhould be a child, and weep : 
That he who made the fire fhould fear the cold : 
That Heaven's high Majefly his Court fhould keep 
}n a clay cottage, by each blafb control'd : 

That glories feif fhould ferve our griefs and fears ; 

And free Eternity fubmit to years : 

E 3 And 
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And further, that the Law's vernal Giver,' 
Should bleed ii) his own law's obedience ; - 

And to the cirpumcifing knife deliver 
Himfelf, the forfeit of his flayes oifence. 
That the unblemifht Lamb, blefled for ever. 
Should take the mark of fin, aod p^in of fence: 

Thefe are the knotty riddles, whofe dark doubt ' 
Intangles'his lofl tboD^ts, pafl gettipg out^ 

While new thoughts bpylM in his enraged brcft, 

^is gloomy bofome's darkeil charadter. 

Was in his fhady forehead feen expreft. 

The foKchead's fhade in Griefs expr^flipn there. 

Is what in lign of joy among the bleft 

The face's Hghtning or a fmile is here, 

Thofc ilings of care that his ftrong heart oppieft, 
A defperale, ^* Ob me^ drew from his deep brcfl. 

Oh nu! (thus bellpw'd he) Ob me! what great 
Portents before mine eyes their PowVs advance ? 
And ferves my purer fight, only to beat 
Down my proud thought, and leave it in a trance ? 
Frown I ; and can great Nature keep her feat ? 
And the gay flars lead on their golden ^ance I 
Can his attempts above ilill profp'rous be, 
Aufpicipus flill, in jfpight of HcUapd Mc?, 

He has my Heav'n (what would he more ?) whofe bright 
And radiant ffcpter this bold hand fhould hear. 
And for the neverTfading fields of light, 
My fair inheritance^ he confines me here, 
To this dark Houfe of Shades, Horror, and Night, 
To draw a long-liv'd death, where all my cheer 
1$ the folemnity my forrow wears, 
That Mankinds torment waits upon iny tears. 
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ait, dufty Man, he needs would fingle forth, 
To make the partner of bis own pare ray : . \ 

Aad fliould we PowVs of Heav'n, Spirits of worth 
Bow 9ur bright heads before a King of clay ? 
It (hall not be, laid I, and clooab the North, ' 
Where never wing of Angel yet made way. 

What though I mift npiy blow ? yet I ftropk high, 

And to dare fomething is fon^e vidory. 

Is he not fetisfied ? means he to wreft 
Hell from me too, and fack my Territories ? 
Vile Humane Nature, means he not t* inveft 
- (O my dcfpight I) with his divined glories ? 
And rifing with rich fpoils upon his breft. 
With his fair triumphs fill all future ftories ? 

Muft the bright arms of Heav'n rebuke thefe eyes ? 

Mock me, and dazle my dark Myderies/ 

Art thou not Lucifer ? he to whom the droves 
Of ftars that guild the JVIoro, in charge were given? 
The nimbleft of the lightningrwinged Loves ? 
The fairefl, and the firfl-born fmile of Heavn? 
Look in what pomp the Miflrefs Planet moves 
JLevVently circled by the lefler feaven ; 

Such and fo rich, the Barnes that from thine eyei^ 

OppreH the common peoj^e of the ikies. 

Ah wretch ! what boots thee to caft back thy eyes. 
Where dawning hope no beam of comfort fliows ? 
While the refle6tion of thy forepaft joycs. 
Renders thee double to thy prefent woes ; 
Rather make up to thy new miferies, 
And meet the mifchief that upon thee grows. 

If Hell muft mourn, Heav'n Aire (hall fympathize ; 

What force cannot efied, fraud (hall devife* 

£ 4 And 
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And yet whofe force fear I ? have I fo loft 

Myfelf ? my flrength too with my innooence? 

Come try who dares, Heav*D, Earth, whatever do^ boail 

A borrowed being, make thy bold defence: 

Come thy Creator too, what though it coft 

Me yet a. fecond fall ? we'd try our ftrengths ; 
Heav'n faw us ftrUggle once, as brave a fight 
Earth now ihali fee, and tremble at the fight.** 

Thus fpoke th' impatient Prince, and made a paufe. 
His foul Hags rais'd their heads, and clapt their hands ; 
And all the Powers of Hell in full applaufe 
Flouriih't their fnakes, and toil: their flaming brands. 
«* We (faid the horrid Sifters) wait the laws, 
Th' obfequious handmaids of thy high commands,^ 
Be it thy part. Hell's mighty Lord, to lay 
Oa 119 thy dread commands, ours to obey. 

What thy Ale^to, what thefe hands can do. 
Thou mad fl bold proof upon th^ brow of Heav'n, 
Nor fiiouldi^ thou bate in pride, becaufe that now. 
To thefe thy footy Kingdoms thou art driven : 
Let Heaven's Lord chide above louder then thou 
In language of his thunder, thou art even 

"With him below: here thou art Lord alone 
. Boupdlels and abfolute : Hell is thine own* 

If ufual wit and flrength will do no gopd, 
Vertues of flones, nor herbs : ufe ilronger charms. 
Anger and Lpve , bed: hooks of humane blood : 
If all fail, we'll put on our proudefl anns. 
And pouring on Heaven's face the Sea*^8 huge floods 
Quench his curl'd fires, we'll wake with our alarms 

Ruine, where-c'r flie flceps at Nature's feet ; 

A^d cruib the World till his wide corners meetn" 

RcplyM 
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Rcply'd the proud King, " O my Crowns defence ! 
Stay of whofc ftrong hopes, you, of whofe brave worth, 
The frighted flars took faint experience. 
When *gainft the thunders mouth we marched forth ; 
Still you are prodigal of your Love's expence 
In our great projects, both *gainft Heaven and Earth ; 
I thank you all, but one muft fingle out. 
Cruelty, ihe alone flxall cure my doubt." 

Fourth of the curfed knot of Hags is ihe, 

Or rather all the other three in one ; 

Hell's (hop of ilaughter (he does overfee» 

And Hill aflifl the execution : 

But chiefly there do's Ihe delight to be. 

Where Hell's capacious cauldron is fet on ; 

And, while the black fouls boil in their own gore. 
To hold them down, and look that none feeth o're*. 

Thrice howl'd the Caves of Night, and thrice the found, 
Thundring upon the banks of thofe black lakes. 
Rung through the hollow vaults of Hell profound ; 
At lafl her lillning ears the noife o'rtakes. 
She lifts her footy lamps, and looking round^ 
A general hifs from the whole tire of fnakes 

Rebounding, through Hell's inmoft caverns came, 

In anfwer to her formidable name. 

'Mongft all the Palaces in Hell's command, 

No one {o mercilefs as this of hers* 

The adamantine doors for ever fland' 

Impenetrable, both to pray'rs and tears. 

The walls inexorable fleel, no hand 

Of Time or teeth of hungry Ruine fears. 

Their ugly ornaments are the bloody flains, 

Of ragged limbs, torn fcullsy and daflit-out brains. 
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There has the purple Vengeance a proud feat, 
Whofe ever-brandi(ht fword is fheath'd in blood : 
About her Hate, Wrath, Warre, and Slaughter fwcat, 
Bathing their hot limbs in life's precious flood. 
There rude impetuous Rage do's ftorm, and fret ; 
And there, as Mafter of this murd'ring brood, 
Swinging a huge (ith, ftands impartii^I Death, 
With endlefs buifnefs, almoft out of breath. 

For hangings and for curtains, all along 

The walls (abominable ornaments !) 

Are tools of wrath, anvils of tormer.ts hung ; 

Fell executioners of foul intents, 

NailS| hammers, hatchets fliarp, and halters flrong, 

^words, fpears, with all the fatal indruments 

Of Sin, and Death, twice dipt in the dire ftains 
Of brothers mutual blood, and fathers brains. 

The tables fumifht with a curfed feaft, 

Which Harpyes with lean Famine feed upqn, 

UnfiU'd for ever, here among the reft, 

Inhuman^ Erifidlhop too makes one ; 

Tantalus, Atreus, Progne, here are gueHs : 

WOl?i(h Lycaon here a place hath won. . 
The cup they drmk in is Medufa's fcull j 
Which mixt )iirith gall and blood they quaff brim full. 

The foul Queen'^s moft abhorred Maids of hoijour, 
JAcdxz^ Jezebel, many a meagre Witch » 
With Circe, Scylla, ftand to wait upon her ; 
]Put her beft hufwives are the Parcse, which 
Still work for her, and have their wages from her ; 
They prick a bleeding heart at every flitch » 

Her cruel clothes of coftly threads they weave, 
Which fhort-cut lives of murder'c| ipfants leave. 
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TThe Houfe is hcrs*d about, with a bbck i^ood. 

Which nods with many a heavy-hca^ed tree : 

l^ach flower's a pregnant poyfon, try'd and good : 

]£ach herb a plague : the winds lighs timed be 

By a black fount, which weeps into a flpod. 

Through the thick fliadc^ obkui ely might you fee 
Mipo.taures, Cyclopfes, with a <}ark drove 
OfDragpnSy Hydraes, Sphinxes, fiH the grovOf 

Here E^omed's Jiorfes, Phereus dogs appear, 
With the fierce Lyons of T herodamas ; 
Bufiris has his bloody altar here, 
Here Scylla his fevereft prifon has ; 
The Leftrigonians here their table rear ; 
Pere ftrong frocruftes. plants his bed of brajs ; 

Here cruel Scyron boafts his bloody rocks, 

Ai>,d hateful Schinas his fo feared oaks. 

Whatever fchemes of blood, -fantaftick framei 

Of death, Mezentius, or Geryon drew ; 

fhalaris, OcI]^hs, Ezelinus, namQs, 

Mighty in mifchief, with dread Nero too, 

Here are they all, here all the fwords or flames, 

AfTyrian tyrants, or Egyptian knew. 

Such was the Houfe, fo furniiht was the hall, j 

Whence the fourth Fury anfwer'd Pluto's call. 

Scarce to this Monfter could the fhady King, 
The horrid fumme of his intentions tell j 
But Ihe, (fwift as the momentary wing 
Of lightning ; or the words he fpoke) left Hell : 
She rofe, and with her to our woild did bring, 
J^ale proof of her fell prefence, th' air too well 

With a chang'd countenance witncfs'd the fight, 
^nd poor fowls intercepted in their flight. 

. Peay'ft 
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Heav'n faw her rife, and faw Hell in the fight* 
The fields £iir eyes faw her, and faw no more,. 
But fliut their flowr'y lids, for ever Night 
And Winter ftrow her way ; yea, fuch a fore 
Is ihe to Nature, that a general fright, 
An univerfal palfie fpreadingore 

The face of things, from her dire tya had mn, 
Had>not her thick fnakes hid them from the Sun* ' 

Now had the Nights Companion from her den. 
Where all the bufie day (he clofe doth lye. 
With her foft wing wip't from the brows of men^ 
Day's fweat, and by a gentle tyranny. 
And fweet oppreflion, kindly cheating them 
Of all their cares, tam'd the rebellious eye 
Of forrow, with a foft and downy hand. 
Sealing all breads in a Lethxan band* 

When the Erynnis her black pinions fpread, ^ 

And camie to Bethiem, where the cruel King 
Had now retir'd himfelf, and borrowed 
His breft a while from Care*s unquiet fling. 
Such as at Thebes dire feaft (he fhew'd her head. 
Her fulphur-breathed torches brandifliing, 

Such to the frighted Palace now (lie comes. 
And with foft feet Xearches the filent rooms* 

By Herod ' ' ■' " , now was born 

The fcepter, which of old great David fwaid, 
Whofe right by David's linage fo long worn, 
Himfelf a ftranger to, his own had made : 
And from the head of Jijdah's houfe quite torn 
The crown, for which upon their necks he laid 
A fad yoak, under which they figh'd in vain. 
And, looking on their loft (late, figh*d again. 
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Up through the fpacious Palace palTed fhe. 

To where the King*8 proudiy-repofed head 

(If any can be foft to Tyranny 

And felf-tormentbg Sin) had a foft bed. 

She thinks not fit fuch he her face fhould fee. 

As it is feen by Hell ; and feen with dread ; 
To change her face's flile (he doth devife. 
And in a pak Ghofi's (hape to fpare his eyes. 

Herfelf awhile fhe lays afide, and makes 

Ready to perfonate a mortal part. 

Jofeph, the King's dead Brother's fhape fhe takes. 

What he by Nature was, is flie by Art. 

She comes to th* King, and with her cold hand flakes 

His fpirits, the fparks of life, and chills his heart. 
Life's forge ; fiain'd is her voice, and falfe too be 
Her words, ^^SUepy tbouj find man TJkefft tbouf* faid flie* 

«' So fleeps a pilot whofe poor bark is preft 
With many a mercy lefs o'er-maflring wave ; 
For whom (as dead) the wrathful winds contefl. 
Which of them deep'll fhall dig her watry grave* 
Why doft thou let thy brave foul lie fupprefl 
In death-like flumbers ; while thy dangers crave 

A waking eye and hand ? look up and fee 

The Fates ripe in their great Confpiracy. 

^* Koow'fl thou not how of th' Hebrew's royal ilemmc 
(That old dry flock) a defpair'd branch is fprung 
A mofl flrange babe ! who here conceal'd by them , 
In a neglected flable lies, among 
Beafls and bafe flraw : already is the flream 
Q]}ite turn'd : th' ingratefiil rebels this their young 
Mailer (with voice free as the trump of Fame) 
Their new King, and thy fucceffor proclaim. 

<*What 
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** W^hat biifie motions, what wild engines ftand 

On tiptoe in their giddy brains ? th* have fire 

Already in their bblomes ; and their ha^d ' 

Already reaches at afword: they hire 

Poyibns to fpeed thee ; y^t through all the lan^ 

What one comes to reveal what they coijlpire ? 

Go now, make much of thefe; Wage ftili their wari^ 
And bring home on thy bred more thankiefQ fcart* 

*• Why did I fpchd my life, and fpill ray bloody 

That thy fiftn hand for ever might fullain . > 

A well-pois'd fceptre ? does it now feem good 

Thy brother's blood be fpilt, life fpenrin vain * 

'Gainft thy own fons and brothers thou haft flood 

In armS) when lefler caufe was to complain : 

And now crofs Fates a watch about thee keepi 
Canft thou be carelefs now, now catifl thou ileep i 

^*, Where art thou man f whflt cowardly miftake 
Of thy great felf, hath ftoln king Herod from thee ? 
O call thyfelf home to thyfelf, wake, wake, 
And fence the hanging fword Heav n throws upon thee i 
Redeem a worthy wrath, roufe thee, and (hake 
Thyfelf into a (liape that may become thee : 

Be Herod, and thou (halt not mifs from me 
Immortall ilings to thy great thoughts and thee^*' 

So faid, her rieheft fnake, which to her wrift 

For a befeeming bracelet (he had ty'd 

(A fpecial worm it was as ever kilt 

The foahiy lips of Cerberus) die applyM 

To the King's heart i the fnake no fooner hiffi 
. But Ver.tue heard it, . and away (lie hy'd, 

Dire flames difFufe themfelves through cv'ry veiny 
This done, homfe to her Hell (he hy'd aaiain< 
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He wakes, and with him (ne*er to deep) new' fears : 

His iweat'bedewcd bed had now betraid himt 

To a ya^ field of thorns , ten thouiand fpeart 

All pointed in his heart feem'd to invade him : 

So mighty were th' amazing characters 

With which his feeling dream had thus difmai'd hin)# 

He bis own fancy-framed foes defies ; 

In rage» ^* Mj arms^ ^wt me my arm,** he ctyt* 

As when a pile of food-preparing fire, 
The breath of artificial iHngs embraves, 
The caldron-prifon'd waters ftreight corifpifc. 
And beat the hot brafs with rebellious waves ? 
He murmurs and rebukes their bold deiire ; 
Th' impatient liquor frets, and foams, and ratreS j 
Till his o'rilowing pride fupprefs the dame 
Whence all his high fpirits, and hot courage camew 

So boils the fired Herod's blood-fwolii brcfi, 

Not to be flak'd but by a fea of blood, ' 

His faith^efs crown he feels loole on his cred; 

Which on falfc Tyrants head nc*cr firmly ftood# 

The worm of jealouj Envy and unftft. 

To whiefh his gnaw'd heart is the growing food. 
Makes him impatient of the lingring lights 
Hate the fweet peace of all-com^fing Night* 

A thoufand prophecies that talk flrange things^ 
Had fown of old thefe doubts in his deep bred: ; 
And now of late came tributary Kings, 
Bringing him nothirfg but flew fears from th' £al^ 
More deep fufpicions, and more deadly dings, 
With which his feav'rous cares their cold incrcift. 

And now hi« dream (hell's firebrand) dill more orighf , 
Shew'd him his fears, afid kfll'd Um with the fights 
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-No fooner, therefore, fhali the morning fee 
(Night hangs yet heavy on the lids of day) 
But all his Counfellours muft fummon'd be» 
To meet their troubled Lord ; without delay 
Heralds and Meflengers immediately 
Are fent about, who poafling every way 
To th' heads and officers of every band, 
Declare who fends, and what is his command* 

Why art thou troubled, H^rod ? what vain fear 
Thy blood-revolving brcft to rage doth move ? 
Heaven's King, who doffs himfelf weak fiefh to wear. 
Comes not to rule in wrath, but ferve in love ; 
Nor would he this thy fe^rM crown firom the tear, 
But give ^thee a better with himfeif above. 

Poor jfealouiie I why (hould he wi(h to prey 
UlK>n thy crown, who gives his own away. 

Make to thy reafon, Man ; and mock thy doubts^ 
. Look how below thy fear^ their caufes are : 
Thou art a foldier, Herod ; fend thy fcouts, 
See how he's furniflit for fo fear'd a War. 
What armour does he wear ? a few thin clouts. 
His trumpets ? tender crys ; his men to^larc 

, So much ? rude Shepheards, what his deeds? alas, 
Poor beafts ! a flow oxe, and a iimple afle. 

Tranflated from Marino, 
by Ri Crawihaw, Edit. 1 67a 
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The death of ROSAMUND. 



FAIRE Rofsmund within her bower of late 
(While thefe fad ftormcs had fhaken Henry*! ftatc. 
And he from England lafi had abfent beene) 
Retir'd herfelfe ; nor had that ftarre beenefeenc 
To fhine abroade, or with her luftre grace 
The woods, or walkes adjoyning to the place. 

About thofe places, while the times were free^ 
Oft with a traine of her attendants, (he 
For pleafure walk'd ; and, like the Huntrefs Queene, 
With her light Nymphs, was by the people feene* 
Thither the countrey Ladds and Swaines, that neerc 
To Woodftock dwelt, would cometfo gaze on hen 
Their jolly May-games there woutii they prefent, 
Their liarmlefs fports and ruftic merrynnent, 
To give this beautious Paragon delight. 
Nor that officious fervice would (he (light ; 

Vol. L F But 
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But thoir nidc paftimcs gently cntcrtainc. 
When oft fonie forward and ambitious fviraine. 
That durft prefume (unhappy Ladd !) to lookc 
Too ncere that fparkling beauty, planet-ftrooke 
Return'd from thence, and his hard hap did waile. 
What now (al^ !) can Wake or Faire availe 
His love-fick minde ? no Whitfun-ale can plea&t 
No jingling Morris-dances give him eafe; 
The Pipe and Tabor have no found at all. 
Nor to the May-pole can his meafure's call ; 
Although invited by the merriefl Lafles, 
How little for thofe former joyes he paflcs ? 
But fits at home with folded armcs ; or goes 
To carve on beeches barkes his piercing woes, ^ 
And too ambitious love. Cupid, they fay. 
Had floU'n from Venus then : and lurking, lay 
About the fields and villages, that nigh 
To Woodftock were, as once in Arcady 
He did before, and taught the rural fwaines 
Love's oratory, and perfwafive ftraines. 
But now feire Rofemund had from the fight 
Of all withdrawne ; as in a cloud, her light 
Enveloped lay, and fhe immured clofe, 
Within her Bower, fince thefe fad ftirres arofe, 
Forfeareofcruellfoes; relying on 
The ftrength and fafeguard of the place alone : 
If any place of ftrength enough could be 
Againft a Queene's enraged jealoufie. 

Now came that fatall day, ordayn'd to fe6 
Th'eclipfe of beauty, and for ever be 
Accurft by %oM[ lovers, all alone 
Into her chamber Rolamund was gone ; 
Where (as if Fates into her foule had fent 
A fecret notice of their dire intent) 
Affi<Sling thoughts poiTeft her as ftie fate, 
^hc fedly weighed her owne nnhappy ftate. 
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Vttt feared dangers, and how farre (alas) 

troih her reliefe engaged Heniy was, ' 

But mod of all, while pearly drops diftaiA'd 

Her rbfie cheekcs, ftie fecretly complain'd, 

And'wail'd her hdnour^s lofTe, wifhing in vaine 

She could recall her virgine flate againe ; 

When that unblemifh'd forme, fo much admir'd^ 

Was by a thoufand noble youths defir*d. 

And might have moov'd a Monarch's lawful! flame« 

Sometimes ihe thought how fome more happy Dame 

By fuch a beauty, as was hers, had wonne. 

From meaned bii'th) the honour of a throne | 

And what to fome could higheit gloried g^inc^ 

To her had purchased nothing but a ftayne. 

There, whetl flie found her crime, (he checked againe^ 

That high*afpiring thought, and gann complaine 

How much (alas) the too too da^eling light 

Of Royall luflre had mifled her fight | 

O ! then fhc wifti'd her beauties nere had been 

Renown'd ; that flie had nere at Court beene feene: 

Nor too much pleas'd enafndur'd Henry's eye. 

While thus fhe fadly mus'd, a ruthfuU cry 

Had pierc'd her tender eare, and in the found 

Was nam'd ((he thought) unhappy Roiamund« 

(The cry was uttcrM by her grieved Mayde^ 

From whom that clew was taken, that betray'd 

Her Ladyes life), and while ihe doubting fear*d. 

Too foone the fatall certainty appeared ; 

For with h^r traine the wrathful! Queene was there | 

Oh ! who can tell what cold and killing feare 

Through every part of Rofamund was flrooke ? 

The roile tincture herfweete cheekea forfooke. 

And, like an ivory flatue did (he (how 

Of life and^otion reft, had (he beeae fo 

Transformed in deede, how kind the fates had bceaei 

How pitiful! .to hcT? nay, to the Queene? 
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Even (he hcrfelfc did feeme to cntertainc 

Some ruth ; but ftrait Revenge reiurn'd againe. 

And fill'd her furious breaft. ** Strumpet (quoth flic), 

I neede not fpeakc at all ; my fight may be 

Enough exprcffion of my wrongs, and' what 

The confequence muft proove of fuch a hate. 

Heere, take this poyfon'd cup (for in her hand 

A poyfon'dcup ftie had), and doe not ftand 

To parley now : but drink it prefently. 

Or elfe. by tortures be refoiv*d to dye. 

Thy doome is fet." Pale trembling Rofamund 

Receives the cup, and kneeling on the ground : 

When dull amazement fomewhat had forfooke 

Her breaft, thus humbly to the Qucene Ihe fpoke* 

** I dare not hope you fliould fo farre relent. 

Great Queene, as to forgiva the punifliment 

That to my foule offence is juftly due. 

Nor will I vainely plead excufe, to fl>ew 

By what ftrong arts I w^as at firft bctrayM, 

Or tell how many fubtle fnares were layM 

To catch mine honour. Thefe,. though ncre fo true. 

Can bring no r^ompence at all to you, 

Kor juft excufe; to my abhorred crime, 

Inilead of fuddaine death, I crave but time. 

Which fliall be ftild no time of life but death. 

In which I may with my condemned breath, 

While griefe and pcnnance make me hourely dye, 

Poure out my prayers tor your profperity : 

Or take revenge on this offending face, ' 

That did procure you wrong, and my difgrace. 

Make poylbnous leproiies orefpread tny Ikinne ; 

And punifh that^ that made your Henry finnc» 

Better content will fuch a vengeance give 

To yoU ; that he fliould loath me whileft I live, 

Then that he fhould extend (if thus I dj e) 

His lafting pity to my memory, 
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And you be forcM to fee, when I am dead, 

Thofe teares, pcrchafice, which he for me will ihcd : ' 

For though n^ worthlefTc felfe deferve from him '" 

No teares in death ; yet when he weighs iny crime. 

Of which he knowes how great a part was his, 

And what I fuiFer as a facrificc 

For that offence, *twill grieve his foul to be 

The caufe of ftich a double tragedy." 

" No more (reply 'd the furious Queene) ; have done ; 
Delay no longer, lead thy choyce be gone, 
And that a fterner death for thee remaine." 
No more did Rofamund entreat in vaine ; ' 
But forced to hard neceflity to yield, 
Drunke of the fatal potion that file held. 
And with it enter 'd the grimme tyrant Death : 
Yet gave fuch refpite, that her dying breath 
Might begg forgivenefle from the heavenly throne, 
And pardon thole that her deflrudtion 
Had doubly wrought, '* Forgive, oh Lord, faid ftie. 
Him that diftionour'd, her that murder'd roe. 
Yet let me fpeak, for truth's fake, angry Queene : 
If you had fpar'd my life, I might have beene 
In time to come th' example of your glory ; 
,Notof your fhame, as now ; for when the ftoiy , 

Of haplef\ Rofamund is read, the bcft 
And holyeft people, as they will deteft 
My crime, and call it faule, they will abhorre, 
And call unjuft the rage of Elianor. 
And in this a£t of yours it will be thought 
King Henry's forrow, not his love you fought.** 
And now fo farre the venom's force afTail'd 
Her vitall parts, that life with language faird. 
That well-built palace where the Graces made 
Theire chiefe abode, where thoufand Cupids plaid 
And cowch'd their fliafts; whofe ftru^ture did delight 
Ev'n Nature's felfe, 1% now demolifli'd quit^ 

F 3 NcCf 
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Nere to be rsiisM againe ; th* untimely itroake 

Of death, that pretious cabinet has broake. 

That Henry's pleafed heart fo long had held. 

With fuddaine mourning now the houfe is fill'd ; 

Nor can the Q^ieene's attendants, though they fearo 

Her wrath, from weeping ^t that fight forbeare. 

By rough north blafts fo blooming fofes fade ; 

So crufhed falls the Lilly's tender blade. 

Her hearfe at Godftowe Abbey they enferre. 

Where fad and lading monuipents of her 

For many yeeres did to t-be world remaine. 

Nought did the Queene by this dire (laughter gaine 

But more her Lord's difpleafqre aggravate ; 

And now when he returned in profperous ftate, 

This ad was caufe, together with that crime 

Of raifing his unnaturall fonnes 'gainft him. 

That £he fo long in prifon was detainM, 

And whileft he Uved, her freedome never gained. 

Reigne of Henry 11, 
B, s- by Te. M4X» 
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Cleopatra with the Asps before her debating on 
her own Deftrudion. 



** A ND here I facriiice thefe arms to Death, 

^^ That luft late dedicated to delights : 
OlF'ring up for my laft, this laft of breath. 
The comj^iments of my Love's deareft rites,** 
With that ihe bares her arm, and offer makes* 
To touch her death, yet at the touch withdraws^ 
And Teeming more to fpeak, occafion takes, 
Willing to die, and willing too to paufe* 

Look how a Mother at her Son's departing. 
For fome far voyage, bent to get him feme, 
Doth entei:tain him with an idle parling. 
And flill doth fpeak, and flill fpeaks but the fame ; 
Now bids farewell, and now recalls him back, 
Tells what was told, and bids again farewel, 
And yet again recalls ; for flill doth lack 
Somethihgthat love would fain, and cannot telK 
Pleas*d he fhould go, yet cannot let him go« 
So fhe, altho* fhe knew there was no way 
But this, yet this fhe could not handle fo, 
But fhe mufl fhew that life de^*d delay. 
Fain would fhe entertain the time as now, 
And now would fain that Death would fleze upon her, 
Whilft I might fee prefented in her brow 
The doubtful combat try'd 'twixt Life and Honour* 
Life bringing legions of frefh hopes with her, 
Arm'd with the proof of Time, which yields we fay 
Comfort and help to fuch as do refer 
All unto him, and can admit delay* 

F 4 But 
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But Honour fcorning Life, lo forth leads he 

Bright Immortality in Ihining armour : 

Thorough the rays of whofe clear glory, (he 

Might fee Life's bafcnefs, how much it might harm hen 

Belides, (he faw whole armies of Reproaches, 

And bafe Difgraces, Furies fearful fad, 

Mai:ching with Life^ and Shame that flill incroaches 

Upon her face, in bloody colours clad. 

Which reprcfentments feeing, worfe than Deaths 

She dccm'd to yield to Life, and therefore chofe 

To render all to Honour, heart and breath ; 

And that with fpeed, left that her inward foes, 

Falfe Flc(h and Blood, joyning with Life and Hope, 

Should mutiny againft her refolution. 

And to the end ftie would not give them fcopc. 

She prefcntly proceeds to th' execution ; 

And (harply blaiming of her rebel powers, 

^* Falfe Flefh, (faith Ihe), and what doft thou confpirc 

Wth Caefar too, as thou wert none of ours, 

To work my fhame and hinder my dedre ? 

Wilt thou retain in clofure of thy veins, . 

That Enemy, bale Life, or let my good ? 

No, know there is a greater Power con drains, 

Thanxan be countercheck'd with fearful blood. 

For to the mind that's great, nothing feems great: 

And feeing Death to be the laft of woes. 

And Life lafting difgrace, which I (hall get. 

What do I lofe, that have but life to lofe ? 

Tragedy of Cleopatra, Aft, 5. Be. I. 

Daniel's Poet. Works, Edit. 1718. 
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A Ladie being wronged by falfQ fufpeft, dnd 
alfo wounded by the durance of her Hufband^ 
dooth thus bewray her griefe. 



t^ I V E me my lute in bed now a» I lie, 

^^ And locke the doores of mine unluckie bower s 

So fliall my voyce in moornfull verfe defcric 

The fecret fraart whych caufeth me to lower : 

Refound you, walles, an ecCho to my mone ; 

And thou, cold bed, wherein I lie alone. 

Bear witnefle yet what reft thy lady takes. 

When others lleepe whych may enjoy their makes. 

In prime of youth when Cupid kindled fire. 
And warm'd my will wyth flames of fervent love ; 
To further forth the fruit of my defire, 
My friends devifde thys meane for my behove. 
They made a match according to my mind, 
And caft a fnare my fanfie for to blind : 
Short tale to make, the deed was almoft done 
Before I knew whych way the worke begone. 



And 
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And wyth this lot I dyd myielfe content, 
I tent a liking to my parents choife ; 
Wyth hand and hart I gave my free confent. 
And hoong in hope for ever to rejoice. 
I liv*d and lov'd long time in greater joy. 
Than ihe whych held King Priam's fonne of Troy : 
But three lewd lots have changde my heaven to hell, 
And tbofe be thefe, give ear and marke them well. 

Ftrft Slander^ he which alwayes beareth hate 
To happy hearts in heavenly flate that bide : 
Can play his part to ftirre up fome debate, 
Wheereby fufpe6t into my choife might glide* 
And by his meanes the dime of falfe fufpedt, 
Did (as I feare) my deareft friend infed* 
Thus by thefe twaine long was I plungde in paine. 
Yet in good hope my heart dyd itiU remaine. 

But nowi(aye me) the grcatcft griefe of all, 
Sound loud my lute> and tell it out my toong. 
The hardeft hap thsit ever might befall ; ' 
The onely caufe wherefore thys fong is foong, 
Is thys alas ! my Love, my Lord, n^y Roy, 
My chofen pheare, my gem, and all my joy 
Is kept perforce out of my daily iight. 
Whereby I lacke the flay of my delight. 

In lofdc walles, in flrong and flatelie towers, 
Wyth troubled minde in folitary fort. 
My lovely Lord doth fpend his dayes and houres, 
A weary life devoyde of all difport.* 
And I poore foule muf): lie here all alone, 
To tyre my trueth, and wound my wil with mone;^ 
Such is my hap to (hake my blooming time 
With winters blaftcs' before it paffe the priipe. 



Now 
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Now have you heard the fumme of all my greefe^ 
Whereof to tel my heart (oh) rents in tOramei 
Good Ladies yet lend you me fome releefe. 
And beare a part to eafe me of my paine* 
My ibres are fuch that weyghing well my trueth. 
They might provoke the craggy rockes to rueth* 
And move thefe walles with teares for to lament^ 
The iothfome life wherein my yputh was fpent* 

But thou, my Lute, be flil, now take thy reft^ 
Repofe thy bones upon this bed of downe. 
Thou haft difchargMe fome burthen from my bre(^ 
Wherefore take thou my place, here lie thee dowiie» 
And let me walke to tyre n^y reflles mind^ 
Pntill I may entreate fome curteous wind 
To blow thefe words unto my noble make. 
That he may fee I forrpw for his fake. 

Q, Gafcoigne's Poems, 4t0f 1587. 
p» 14U 
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DORACLES AND DAPHLES, a TALE. 



K' 



I N O , AganippnSy ere his death, had with his Lords de- 
creed 

His onely daughter Daphles fhould in Empire him fucceed. 
A fairer Ladie liv'd not then, and now her like do\h lack, 
And^Nature, thinke I, never will a fccond (he corapadt. 
The King intombed, Daphles of his fcepter was pofleft: 
And one there was, a Nobleman, that could it not difgeft ; 
Who (for he was of fame and force) did bid her battailc, and 
In doubtful! end of vi^torie their civill quarrels ftand. 
At length the Argivc Maiden Queene fhe Dorades fubducd : 
But (Cacus) of this ftratagem a tragedie enfued. 
Now loves, not launces came in ure, the man that loft the 

' day. 
And lies in chaines, left her in cares, her conqueft was hi^ 

pray. 
JFull often did (he blame herfelfc for loving him her foe, 
But oftner thought (he it more blame not to have erred fo. 
Thus whom in campe ihe loathed late, in chaines fhe loved 

now, 
And thought him fure, becaufe fo fure. To Princes prifoners 

bow. 
Thinks fhe : and watching fitting time, unto the prifon went, 
^here at the dore of fuch his lodge a many teares (he fpent. 
But entring, when h6r eyes beheld the image of her hart, 
^o her ftill peepeleiTe, though his bands had altred him in 
part, 

She 
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es thena^ 

It in her > 

place. J 



She cafting downe her bafhfull eyes ftood fencelcs then a" 

fpace, 
Ycat what her tonguelcfle love adjornM was extant it 

face : 
And now the goaler left to her the prifoner and the ; 

** Then, cheering carefiill Doraclcs, let it fuffice (quoth flie) 
That I repent me of thy bands, and frankly fet thee free : ^ 
And let that grace, grace out the reft (for more remaincs be- 
hind 
Then, being faid, may decent feeme to fuch as faults will 

find) 
Myfelfe, my land, my love, my life, and all what fo ii 

mine 
PoiTeiTe : yet love, and fave my life, that now have faved 

thine.** 
Then, fownes fliq at his fuUen feete, that yet abode ia 

thrall : 
Which to avoid, he faintly rubs his liver on his gall : 
Add with his hand, iiot with hijs heart, did reare her finking 

downe. 
And fainhig to approve her cfaioife, had promife of thiQt 

crowne. 
But neither crowne, nor cQuntrie*s care, nor flie (worth 

all the reft) 
Nor grace, nor dutie, reconcile whotti envie hs^d poflefl:. 
No looner was he got at large, and wealth fuppli'd hit 

lack, 
But he to fi^eke her overthrow to forren aids did pack. 
Dem?iund not how the wronged Qneene dilgeiled fuch her 

wrong, 
But alke if (lie, the tidings tolde, to heare them liv*d fo 

long. 
She liv'd indeede, yet fowned oft, and fowning overpaft* 
From her miilempered head (he tearcs her lovely trelTes 

fall. 



And 
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And beateth on her ivorie breSs, and calls her oti the 

ground. 
And wrings her hands, and fcricheth out, and flingeth up 

anddowne. 
Her Ladies pittying her diftreffe had got their Qneene to 

reft: ' 

From whenceforth outward fignes, abd Ughs her inward 

griefe ezpreft : 
Her fpariQg diet* feldome fleepe, her filende, and what not. 
Had fram'd her now right li)ver-like, when thus to him (he 

wrot, 
«« What fault of mine hath CausM thy flight doth reft in 

cloudes to mev 
fiut (aultles have I heard of none, and faultie may I be. 
Yet not my fcepter, but my felfe, have kingly Suters fought: 1 
Bid all amifle, faye thou alone, that fetteft both at naught ? V 
At nought, faid I ? yea well I faid, becaufe fo eafily cought* J 
One crime but cite, and I for it will ihead a million teares : 
And to be penitent of faults with it a pardon beares. 
Ah^ Doracies, if our extreames, thy malice and my love. 
The formers ever ill fliall not the latters good remove. 
I hear thou doft fi'equent the warres, and war thou wilt with 

mee, 
Forgstfull that my Argive men impatient warriours bee : 
Sweet, haifard not the fame to fword that Love doth warrant 

thee. 
Ech fpeare that (liall but croffe thy helme hath force to craeie 

my hart : 
But if thou bleede, of that thy blood my fainting foule hath 

- part. 
With thee I live* with thee I dye, with thee I lofeor gaine. 
Live fafe therefore, for in thy life confiils the lives of twaine. 
Moft wifely valiant are thofc men that backe their armed 

fteeds 
In beaten paths, oVe boorded tylthes to break their ftafie-like 

reeds ; 

Wheart. 
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Wheare not the dint of wounding launce» but fortie dcvife •€ 

love, 
S\khi datiger, hath fufficient wait their manhoods to approve. 
Whcare brave afpcd^s of loVely Daities Tantara to the fights 
\Vhofe formes perhaps are weg'd in harts» when fiiTotirs ira|; 

in fignt, 
Wheateas the Victor's prize is prsufe, and trumpets IbuDdedi 

blow, 
Wheare ail is weU» that feems but weil> in courage or ia 

(how. 
Wheare Ladies doffe their Champions helmes, and killc 

wheare beavers hid. 
And parlie under Canapies how well or ill they did. 
Retire tjlerefore, fweet-heart retire: of, if thou wilt Ifi 

JirmM, 
Then tight as thefe^ where all things make that all efcape 

unhafm'd. 
Such manhood is a merriment : things' prefent are regarded : 
Not perillous wounds in warre^ but here wars perill is re- 
warded. 
In few, the warres are full of woes, but here even words of 

warre, 
Have braver grace then works thetofelvcs, for courts from 

campes be far. 
Than afe the valiant, who morevaine? than cowards wh) 

more wife ? 
Not men that travell Pegafus, but Fortune's fooles doe rife* 
Methinks I fee how churlifh lookes eflrange thy chcerefuB 

face, 
Methinks thy gedures, talke, and gate, have changM their 

V wonted grace : 
Methinks thy fometimes nimble limbs with armour now are^ 

lame : 

Methinks I fee how fears dcformq where fwords before did 

maime : 

I fee 
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1 fee thee faint with Summer's heat, and droup with Wij 

cold : 
1 fee thee not the fame thou art, for young thou fcemeft 



I 

L 



old: 
I fee not, but my foule doth feare, in fight thou art too bold, J 
I forrow laftly, to have fcenc whom now I wifli to fee, 
Becaufe I feq Love's Oratrefle pleads tedioufly to thee. 
If words, nor weepings, love, nor lines, ifeafe, nor toyle in 

fight, 
May waine thee from a pleafmg ill, yet come thou to my fight : 
Perchance my prefence may difTwade or partQcrfhip delight* 
But wo am I, dead paper pleads, a fenceleffe thing of woe : 
It cannot weepe nor wring the hands, but fay that fhe did fo ; 
And (aieth fo uncredited, or if, then thought of corfe : 
Thus, thus, becaufe not paifionate, to paper failes remorfe. 
Othat my griefes, my fighes, and teares might mufter to thy 

viewe. 
The woes, not words, then paine, not pen, fhould vouch my 

writing true. 
Ycat fare thoii well, whofe fare-well brings fuch fare-ill unto 

me ; 
Thy fare-well lacks a welcome home, ^nd welcome fhait thou 

be." 
Thrfe lines, fubfcribed with her name, when Doracles did 

viewe. 
He was fo far from liking them, that loathing did enfue. 
And, leaft that hepe ihouid eafe her heart, or he not feeme 

. unkindb, 
In written tables he to her returned thus his minde. 
«* The befl of bees doe bear, bcfidc fweet hony, fmarting 

ftings. 
And Beautie doth not want a baite that fo repentance brings. 
Content thee, Daphles, Mooles take mads, but men know 

Mooles to catch, 
And ever wakes the Dawlian Bird to ward the floe-wormes 

watch. 

I have 
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I have perused, I wot not what, a fcrole, forfooth, of Ipv^j 
As if to Dims in his tent (hould Cupid cafl his glove. 
A challenge proper to fuch fotted as yoii would fafhion me| 
But I difdaine to talke of love, much more in love to be. 
Nor thinke a Queene, in cafe of love, (hould tie me to confeat. 
But holde the contrarie more true, and it no confequent : 
For perfons mufl: in paffions jumpe, els JLove it proveth lamei 
Nor thinke I of a Woman's graimt, but as a Woer's game* 
Your fex withilands not place and fpeach j for be (he bale or 

hie, 
A Woman's eye doth guide htr wit^ and not her wit her eya 
Then fet^celes is he, having fpeach, that bids not for the bedi 
Ev'n carters Malkins will difdaine when gentrie will difgeft^ 
The better match the braver mart, and willinger is fought: 
And willing fute hath bed event ; lo Vulcan Venus cought. 
1 argue not of her eftate, but fct my reft on this ; 
That opportunitie can win the coyefl (lie that is. 
Then he that rubs her gamefome vame, and tempers toyet 

with arte, 
Brings love that fwimmeth at her eyes to dive into her hart. 
But iince the beft, at bell is bad, a (hrow or elfe a fheepe^ 
Juft none at all arc beft of all, and I from all will keepe. 
Admit I come, and come I then becaule I come to thee ? 
No, when I come, my comming is contrarie fights to fee. 
My leifure ferves me not to love till fi(h as falcons file. 
Till fea (hall fiaixie, till funne (hall freefe, till mortall men not 

die. 
And rivers, climing up their bankes, (hall leave their chan- 
nels dry. 

When thefe (hall be, and I hot be, then may I chance to love, 
And then the ilrangell change will be that I a Lover prove. 
Let bevers hide, not buffes hurt, my lips for lips unfit : 
L^t (karred limbes, not careful! loves, to honor honor get* 
I (korne a face effeminate, but hate his bafiarde minde 
That, borne a man, prepofieroufly by arte doth alter kinde : 
Voi-I, G With 
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Withfingersi ladie4ike, withlocke», with lookesi and gaudt 

in print, 
With fafliions barbing formeles beards, and robes, that brooke^ 

no lint, 
With fpeare in wreft, like paihted Mars, from thought of-^ 

battaile free, 
With gate, and gnce, and every gaude, fo womanly to lee, 
As not in natnre, but in name, their manhood feemes to bee,^ 
Yea iboner then that maiden heares bud on his boyifh chinne. 
The furie of the fierie God doth in the foole beginne. 
And yeat to winne, whom would be wonne, thefe vow with 

Icfler ipced. 
Then might be wun a towne of wane, thecroppe not worth 

thQ feede. 
But let them travaile till they tire, and theft be ridde for jaides. 
If gamefters faire, if fouldiers milde, or lovers true of maides ? 
Who love in fporte, or leave in fpight, or if they floupe ta 

lucr, 
Their kindnes muft have kindely ufe ; faults onely make thena 

^ fuer. 
Did fancie ? no, did furie ? yea, hang up the Thraclan Maide, 
1 he wonders feven fh<»ild then be eyght, could love thee io 

perfwaide* 
But love or hate, fare ill or well, 1 force not of th^ fare ; 
My welcome, which thou doeft pretend', iliall prove a thank* 
lefs care.*' 
When Daphles heard him fo unkind, (he held herfelfe 
accurft; 
And little lacked of for well but that her heart did burft ; 
And wheare ftie read the churlifli fcrole, (he fell into a fowne, 
But^ brought againe, upon a bed herfelfe fhe cadeth downe. 
Not rifing more : and fo her love and life together end : 
Or (if I fo may gefTe) in death her foule did live his friend. 
The Queene enterr'd, and obbit kept (as Ihe in charge did 
give) *•* , 

A Knight was (hipt to Calidoni whsare Dorados did live. 

To 
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To oflbr hhn, as her beqaeft, the Argive throne an^ crownc* , 
Not that we force, or fearc (quoth he) thy favour or thy frowne 
We move this peace^ or make* thee Prince, but Daphles fwore 

us fo, 
Who, loving more theft thou could'ft hatei nor liv*d nor aied 

thy foe. 
And is (he dead (quoth Doracles) that lived to my wrong? 
I gladly doc accept the newes, expe6ted for of long. 

The Lord and Legate were imbarkt, and Ihip ran under 

faile. 
Until! the Argive ftrond the mariners did haile. 
To Daphles, by adoption, theare inthronizcd a King, 
He divers yeares good fortune had fucceflive in each things 
All friends, no foes, all wealth, no want, ilill peace and 

never flrife, 
And what might feeme an earthly heaven to Doracles was rife^ 
A fubje^t, but a Nobleman, did ritchly feaft the King, 
And after meat prefented him with many a fight and thing* 
Theare was a chamber in the which, portraicd to the quick| 
The picture of Queene Daphles was ; and dcepely did it prick 
The King his confcience, and he thought her like did not re* 

maine i 
So whom her perfon could not pearce, her pidbire now did* 

paine. 
A kiifing Cupid, breathing love into her breafl, did hide^ 
Her wai^idring eies, whillt to her hart his hand a Death did 

guide; 
Nonmarens mtrior^ for the mott, inchafed was befide* 
Her curtifie and his contempt he calleth then to minde, 
And of her beautie in himfelfe he did a chaos finde. 
Recalling eke his late degree, and reckoning his defart 
He could not thinke (or faintly thought) his love to fterne 

her heart j 
And to the Maker of the feaft, did fuc}\ bis thoughts im< 

part. 

G A << Aai 
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*' And doubtei your Grac^ (the feafter &id).if Daphles* 

lov'd or no ? 
I wiih (I hope I wiih no hanne) (he had not loved fo,. 
Or you more liked than you did, then ihe had lived yet : 
To whslt her latiell fpeeoh did tend I never (hail forget. 
Myielfe, with divers noblenieny whofe teares bewraid our care^ 
Wai prefent^ when her dying tongue of you did thus declare ; 
My hap (quoth ihe) is fin^ply bad that cannot have, nor hope i 
Was ever wretch (I wretch except) held to fo ikant a fcope ? * 
I fee him rove at other markes, and I unmarkt to be : 
I finde my fault, but follow it, whileft death doth followe me. 
Ah death (my Lords), defpaire is death, and death muH 

ranfome blifle, 
Such ranfome pleafeth Doracles, and Daphles pfiant Fs^ 
Not bootlefs then (fince breathles (trait) fweet Love dotH 

flames contrive. 
The which (liall burne me up at once that'now dbbume alive. 
. Alas (then did (he paufe in teares)'. that Dorades were by, "^ 
To take it from his eies, not eares, that I for him doe die i > 
At leaft, perhaps, be would conftffe my love to be ilo lie. J 
But (Want-wit I) offeniive fights to Doiticles I crave ;.; 
Long live, (feare Hart, not minding mewhen I am laid in grave; 
And you (my Lords), by thofe fame Goddes, whofe fight I 

hope anon, 
I conjure that ye him inve(t your King when I am gon. 
A lonely fay 1 liv'd and died to him a Lover true. 
And that my parting ghoft did found; fwetti DoracUs adiu. 
A figh concluding fuch her words, (he clofed up her eye ; 
Not one of us, beholding it, that feemed not to die. 
Thus to your Grace I leave to gefle how tragick Daphles died'; 
In love, my lord, yea loving you, that her of love denied.** 
The pi6hire, and this fame diicourfe afford fufficient vi oc 
To him, that, maimed in his mmde, did to his pallacegoe. 
Theare Doracles did fet abroach a world of things forgot ; 
What meaneft thou, man ? (ah frantick man) how art thou 

overfiiot 

(He 
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(Ae bid) to hate thefubfiance then, and love the (hadow now. 
Her painted boord, whofe amorous hart did breake whilft I 

not bow ? 
, And couId*fl^ou, churlilh wretchi contemn the love of fuch 

a Queene ? 
O Gods, I graunt for fuch contempt I juftly bide your tcene. 
Her onely beautie (worthy Jove, that now on me hath power) 
Was worthie of farre worthier love, without a further dower. 
But gaze thou on her, fenceles iigne, whofe felfe thou mad'ft 

thy pray. 
And gazing perifti ; for thy life is debt to her decay. 
Time going -on, greefe it grew on, of dolour fprung difparc, 
When Doracles to Daphles tombe did fecretly repaire i 
Theare (teares a preface to the reft} thefe only words he -i 

fpake ; 
^' Thy Love was lo(re,for lofle my life in recompenfe do take. 
Dear Daphles ;^ fo a daggers ftab a Tragedie did make* 

Albion's England, by W, Warner, 
Chap. 9. Edit, 1602^ Lond. 



ds he*^ 
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An ope to mars. 



o 



I fierce and furious God ! whofe harmefuU harto 
Rejoiceth mofl: to Ihed the giltleiTe blood : 
Whole headie will dotn all the world lubyert, 
And doth envy the pleafaunt merry moode 
Oioixr eftate that crll in quiet ftoodc ; 
^hy doft thou thus our harmlefle townc annoy 
Which mightie Bacchus governed in jpye ? 

Father of warre and death .' that doft remove 

With wrathfull wrecke from wofuU mother's brcaft 

The truftie pledges of her tender love ; 

So graunt the Gods, that for our final refl, 

Dame Venus' pleafaunt looses may charm thee beft. 

Whereby when thou fliall all amazed lland, 

Tbfi fword ro:\y fall out pf thy trembling hajid. 

And thou m^ift prove fomc other way fulWell 
The loudie proweiTe of thy mightie fpeare. 
Where*, ub thqu raiieft from the depths of Hell 
The wrathfull fprites of all the Furies there. 
Who, when they wake^ doc wander everie, where. 
And never reft to raunge about the coaftes, 
T' cnrjch their pit with fpoiles of dan:^ne4 ghoflps. 



And 
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And when thou haft our fields forfaken thus. 

Let cnieU Difcorde bear thee companie, 

Engirt with fnakes, and ferpents venomous, 

E^en fhe, that can with red yerinillion dye ^ 

The gladfome grcene, that flouriftiM pleafantly, 

And make the greedy ground a drinking cup. 

To fup the blood of murder'd bodies up. 

. locaila, Ad II. Scene the laft. 

Gafcoignc's Poems, Edit, 1577. 



ODE TO CONCORD. 



^^ BliiTeful Concord, bred in facred breft 
^^ Of hym that rules the reilleffe-rolling ikie. 
That to the earth, for man's aflured reft. 
From height of heavens vouchfafeft dowhe to flie ! 
In thee alone the mightie power doth lie, 
With fweete accorde to keepe the frowning ftarres, 
And everie planet els, from hurtful warres. 

In thee, in thee, fuch noble vertue bydes, 

As may commaund the mighticft Gods to bend . 

From thee alone fuch fugred frendftiip flydes 

As mcrtall wights can fcarcely comprehend. 

To greateft ftrife thou fetft deliteful end. 

O holy Peace, by thee are only found 

The paffing joyes.that everie where abound I 

G 4 Thovi 
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Thou only thou^ through thy c^leftiall mig^ti 

Didit iirft of all the heavenly pole.devide 

From th'old confufed heap, that Chaos hight : 

Thou madfle the Sunne, <he Moone, the Starres^ to glydo 

With ordred courfe, about this world fo wyde : 

Thou haft orday^de I)aq Tytans Aiming light 

By dawne of day to chai^ge the darkipme qiglit» 

When tra£t of time rcturnes the lufty Vcr 
By thee alone the buds and bloifoms fpripg, 
The fields with flours be ganiifht every where. 
The blooming trees aboundant fruite doe bring, 
The chereful byrdes do nielodioufly doe fing i 
Thou doeft appoynt the crop of fummer*s feede, 
For man's releefe, to ferve the Winter's neede. 

Thou doft infpire the hearts pf princely peeri I 

By providence proceeding from above, 

In flow ring youth to choofe their proper feeret ^ 

With whom they live in league of lairing love, ! 

Till fearful! death doth flitting life remove ; 

And looke howe fa fie to death man payes his due f 

So feft agayne doeft thou his flock renue. 

By thee the bafeft thing advanced is 5 ^ . 

Thou every where doeft grafFe fuch golden peace. 

As filleth man with more than earthly bliflc : I 

The Earth by thee doth yeelde her fweete increafep 

At beck of ihee a! bloody difcords ceafc. 

And mightieft realmes in quyet do remayne. 

Whereas thy hand doth hold the iroyall rayne* 

* Ipcafta, a Tragedy, by G. Gafcoigu^, 

Ad 4, Scene the laft. Edit. 15^7. 
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Matilda the Fair, after refitting the importuni- 
ties of King John, who had difgraced and ba- 
niflied her Father, retires to the Abby of Dun- 
mow, and is there poifon'd by an Aflaffin from 
the King. — Matilda fpeaks. 



\X7 HER E I alone, and to his tale expos'd» 
^ (As one to him a willing ear that lent) 

Himfelf to me he but too foon difclos'd, 

And who it was that thither had him fent. 

From point to point relating his intent ; 

Who, whilH I flood flruck dumb with this invafion, 
He thus purfues me flrongly with perfualion, 

•* Hear but (faith he) how blindly thou doft err, - 
- Fondly to doat upon thine own perfection, 

When as the king thee highly will prefer, 

Nay, and his power ^ttendeth thy protection ; 

So indifcreetly fort not thy election, 
To ihut that in a melancholy cell. 
Which in ^ Court ordained was to dwell. 

Yet further think how dangerous is his offer, 

If thy negleft do carelefly abufe it : ' 

Art thou not mad, that thus do'fl fee a coffer 

FilVd up with gold, and proffer'd, to refufc it ? 

So far that thou want'A reafon to excufe it, 

Thyfelf condemning in tjiine own good hap, 

Spilling the treafure cafl into thy lap. 

Wrong 
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Wrong not thy fair youth, nor the world deprive 
Of thcie rare parts which nature hath thee lent, 
rrwcre piiy thou by niggardife Ihould'ft thrive, 
Wbofe wealth by waxing cravcth to be fpent ; 
For which, thou of the wifeft flialt be flient, 

Like to fome rich Churl hoarding up his pelf. 
Both to wrong others, and to ftarve himfelf. 
What is this vain and idle Reputation, ' 
Which to the fliew you fcemingly refped ? 
Only the weaknefs of imagination, 
Which in conclalion worketh no effc6l. 
And lefler can the worftiipers protedl : 

1" hat only flandeth upon fading breath. 
And hath at once the being and the death; 

A fear that grew from doating Superftition, 
To which your weak credulity is prone. 
And only fmce maintained by tradition 
Into our car* impertinently blown, • 
By folly gathered, as by error (own; 

Which us flili threatning hindreth our defires. 
Yet all it (hews us be but painted fires. 
' Perfiiade thyfelf this Monaftry to leave. 
Which Youth and Beauty juftly may forfake; 
Bo not tby.Prince of thoie high joys bereave,' 
Which happy him, more happy thee may make 
Who fends me elfe thy life away to take: ' 

for dead to him if needfly thou wilt prove, 
Dye to thyfelf, be bwry'd with his love." 
Rage, which rcfum'd the likenefs of his face 
Wbofe eye feem'd as the bafililk to kUl ; ' 
The horror of the folitary place, 
Being fo fit wherein to work his will, 
And at the inftant he my life to fpill ; 

Ail feem'd at once my overthrow to further. 
By fear dilTuaded menaced by murther. 



In 
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In this fo great and peremptory trial. 
With llrong temptations fundiy ways afflit^d. 
With many a yielding^ many a denial, 
Oft-times acquitted, often-times convided. 
Terror before me lively flood dipidled ; 

When as it was, that but a little breath 

Gave me my life, or fent me tamy death* 

But foon my foul had gathered up her powers, 
Which m this need might friend-like give her aid, 
The refolution of fo many hours, 
Whereon herlelf (lie confidently Hay'd, 
In her diflrefs, whofe helps together lay'd, 

Making the Hate which Ihe maintained good, 

Expell'd the fear ufurping on my blood. 

And my lock'd tongue did liberally inlarge. 

From thofe flridl limits wherein long confin'd 

Care had it kept, my bofom to difcharge, 

And my lofl fpirits their wonted llrength afBgn'd, 

Into mine eyes which coming as refin'd, 

Moil bravely there mine honour to maintain, 
Checkt his prefumption with a coy difdain. 

Who finding me inviolably bent. 

And for my anfwer only did abide ; 

Having a poifon murdVing by the fcent, 

J if to the organ of that fenfe apply *d, , 

Which for the fame, when fittell time he fpy*d. 
Into my noflrils forcibly did flrain, 
Which in an inftant wrought my deadly bane. 

With his rude touch my vail diforder'd then, 
My face difcovering, my delicious cheek 
Tini^ed with crimfon, faded foon again. 
With fuch a fweetnefs as made death feem meek, 
And was to him beholding it mofl like 

A little fpark extinguilh'd to the eye. 

That glows agahis 'ere fuddenly it dye. 

And 
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And whilft thereat amazed he doth ftand. 
Wherein he then fuch excellency faw. 
Ruing the fpoil done by his fatal hand. 
What naught before, him this at laft could awe, 
From his Sern eyes as though it tears would draw. 
Which wanting them, wax'd fuddenly as dead. 
Grieving ^r me that they had aone to fhed« 

When life grown ^int, hies laftly to my heart* 
« The only fort to which (he had to take. 

Feeling cold death to feize on every part, 

A flrong invallon inilantly to make : 

Yet ere (he fhould me utterly forfake. 

To bins who fadly flood me to behold, 
Thus in mild words my grief I did unfold. 

^* Is this the gift the King on me beflows. 

Which in this fort he fends thee to prefent me? 

I am his friend, what gives he to his foes. 

If this in token of his love he fent me ? 

But 'tis his will, and mud not difcontent me : 
Yet after, fure,. a proverb this will prove. 
The gift King John beflowM upon his Love. 

When all that race in memory are fet. 
And by their flatues, their atchievements done. 
Which won abroad, and which at home did get. 
From fon to fire, from fire again to fon, 
GracM with the fpoils that glorioufly they won: 
Oh! that of him it only fhould be faid. 
This was King John, the murth'rer of a maid ! 

Oh! keep it fefely from the mouth of Fame, 
That none do hear of his unhalJowM deed ; , 
Be fecret to him, and conceal his fliame. 
Left after-ages hap the fame to read, 
^ And that the letters fhewing it do bleed I 

Oh ! let the grave mine innocency hold, 
Before of him this tyranny be told 1*' 



Thus 
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Thui having fpoke,' my forrows to a^ager 

The heavy burthch of my penflve brcaft, 

The poifon then that in my bread did rage, 

tih deadly vigour forcibly iexpreft. 

Not fuff 'ring me to ftand upon the reft, ^ j ^ 

Ldnger for him it was no time to flay ; 

And Death callM on» tohailen me away",' 

Thus in my clofet being left! alone. 

Upon the floor uncomfortably lying, i 

The fa6^ committed, and the murthrer gone. 

Arrived at the utmoft point of dying, 

Some of the Sifters mt by chance efpying,' 

Caird all the reft, that in moft wofiil pligfitP 

Came to behold that miferable iight. 

Thus like a rofe by fome unkindly blaft, 
'Mongft many, buds that round about it grow. 
The withering leaves improfp'roufly doth caft, 
Whilft all thfe reft their fovercign beauty Ihow :• 
Amidft this goodly Sifter-hood even fo, 

' Nipt with cold death untimely did I fade, 
Whilft they about me piteous^ wailing roade.^ * * 

And my fad foul upon her 'fudden flighty ^ 

So foon ibi-faken of each feveral fenfe, 

With all the horror death could her affright^ 

Strongly difturbed at her partmg hence. 

All comfort fled her ; for her laft defence^ 
Doth to her fpotlcfs innocence betake her,. 
Which left her not, when all the reft forfakc her, 

To'ftiew our pleafures are b\it children's toys, 
And as meere ftiadows, or like bubbles pafs,. 
As years increafe, fo waning are our joys,. 
Forgotten as our favours in a glafs, 
A very tale of that which never was : 

Even fo, Death us and our delights can fever. 
Virtue alone abaudoneth us never. 

Legend* of Matilda, by M. . Draytoiu 
bubfcrip. Edit. FoL 

RoBE^r 
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Robert . Duke of Normandy, Eldeft Son of 
William the CoNquEROR, and Heir to the 
Englilh throne, at his return from the Crusades 
on the Death of his brother William Rufits, 
who had ufurpM his Kingdom, is vanquilh'd by 
Henry the Firft, and confined a Prifoner in 
Cardiff Castle. 



AS bird in cage debarred the ufe of wiings, 
Her captiv'd life as Nature's chiefeft wrong. 
Id dolefuirdittie fadly fits and fmgs. 
And mournes her thralled iibertie fo long, . 
Till breath be fpent in many a fithfiill fong : 
So heere captlv*d I many dales did fpend 
la forrowes plaint, till death my daies didend» 

Where as a prifoner, though I did remaine ; 
Yet did my brother grant this Iibertie, » 
To quell the common fpeech, which did complaine 
On my diftreffe, and on his tyrannic, 
That in his parkes and forreils joyning by, 
When 1 did pleafe I to and fro might goe. 

Which in the end was,caufe of all my woe. 

» 

For on a time, when as Aurora bright 

Began to fcalc heaven's Iteepie battlement. 

And to the world difclofe her cheereful light. 

As was my wont, 1 with my keeper went 

To put away my lorow. s diicontent ; 

Thereby to eafc me of my captive care. 
And lolace my fad thoughts in th' open aire* 

Wandring 
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Wandring through forreft wide, at length we gaine 
A (Teepe cloud-kiffing rocke, whofc horned crowne 
With proud' imperiall looke beholds the mainc, 
Where Severn's dangerous av^res run roling downe. 
From th' Holmes into the feas, by Gardifie towne, 
Whofe quicke devouring lands fo dangerous been 
To thofe, that wander Amphytrites greenc : 

As there we ftood, the countrie round we cy'd 
To view the workmanfhip of Nature's hand. 
There ftood a mountaine, from whofe weeping fide 
A brooke breakes forth into the lowrlying land, 
Here lies a plaine, and there a wood doth ftand. 
Here paftures, mcades, corn fields, a vale do crowne, 
A caftlc here fhootes up, and there a totvne. 

Here one with angle ore a filver ftreame 
With banefull baite the nibling fifli doth feed, 
There in a plow'd-land with his painefull teame, ^ 
The plowman fweates, in hope for labour's meed : 

Heere fits a gpatheard on a craggie rock. 
And there in (hade a fhepheard with his flodu 

The fwect delight of fuch a rare profpeft 

Might yeeld content unto a carefull eye ; 

Yet downe the rock defcending in negled 

Of fuch delight, the funne now mounting hrgh, 

I fought the (hade in vale, which low did lie. 
Where we repofde us on a greene wood fide, 
Afront tl^e which a filver ftreame did glide* 

There dwelt fweet Philomel, who never more 
May bide the abode of mans Ibcietie, 
Left that fome flerner Tereus then before. 
Who cropt the flower or her virginitie, 
Gainft her fliould plot fome fecond villanie ; 

Wh')fe dolefuil tunes to minde did caufe me call 

The woefuU liorie of her former falU 

^ Tlii 
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The Redbreafi, who in buih fail by did ftand f 

As partner of her woes, his part did plie. 
For that the gifts, with which Autumnus hand 
Had grac'd the earth, by winter's wrath fliould die. 
From whofepold cheekes bleake blafls began'to fiie. 
Which made nac think upon my fummer paft 
And winters woes, which all my life ihould lail* 

My Keeper with compaflion movM to fee, 
How griefes impulfions in my brefl did beate. 
Thus filence broke, *' Would God (my Lord) quoth hc^ 
This pleafant land, which Natures hand hath fet 
Before your eyes, might caufe you to forget 
Your difcontent, the objed of the eye 
Oft times gives eafe to woes, which inward lie. 

Behold upon that mountains top fo fleepe, 
Which feemes ,to pierce the cloudes and kifle the ikie^ 
How the gray fliepherd drives his flock of flieepe 
Downe to the vale, and how on roekes fall by 
The goates fri(k to and fro for joUitie ; 

Give eare like wife unto thefe birds fwe€t fongs. 
And let them caufe you to forget your wrongs.*** 

To this I made replic : ** Fond man, faid I, 
What under heav'n can 'flack th' increafing woe, 
Which in my grieved hart doth hidden lie ? 
Of choice delight what objed canft thou ihow. 
But from the light of it frcfli griefe doth grow ? 
What thou didil whilome point at to behold,^ 
The fame the fummc of forrOw doth infold. 

That gray eoat Shephcard, whom from farre we fee^ 

1 liken unto thee, and thofe his (heepe 
Unto my wreatched felf compar'd may bee : 
And thongh that caicfull paftor will not fleepe,* 
When he from ravenous wolves hfs flock (hould kecpe; 

Yet here alas, in thrall thou keepeft mee^ 
Untili that woolfe my brother hungrie bee. 

Thofe 
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Thofe ihaghair*d goatet upon thfe cngffit hill. 

Which thou didft fliew, fee how they friike and pla/^ 

And everie where doe ma about at will ; 

Yea when the Lion markes them for hit prgr^ , 

They over hills and rockes can flie away : 
But when tfiat Lion fell (hall follow me 
To Ihedmy blood, O whither ihall I flee ? 

Thofe fweet-voicM birdB, Vhofe aires thou dofi commend. 

To which the echoing woods return replie, 

Thouf^ thee they pleafe, yet me they do o&nd i- 

For when I fee, how they do mount on hie» 

Waving their out-ftretcht wings at libertie ; 
Then do I thinke how btrd^like in a cage 
)Iy life I leade and griefe can never fwage.** 

A Winter Night's Viflon, Bcc^ 
•by R. Niccols, 1610. See 
Mir, for Mag* 65o,p.6f3« 



Voir, h jtt RlCVASD 
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Richard €he Second, deluded by the ^rtiiSce^ an^ 
overpowered by the Ambition of Henry Bo- 
1.INGBROKE9 Duke of Lancaster^ makes his 
public entry into LondoK, in the train of the 
tatter^ and is met by his young Q]^n Isabel^ 
who ftudiouily tb¥ow» herfelf in his^ way. 



1^ O W Ifabel, the young, afflicted Queen, 

•^•^ (Whofe years had never (liew'd her but deKght#, 

Nor lovely eyes before had ever feen 

Other than fmillingjoySy and joyful fights : 

Born great, matchM great, liv'dgreaty and ever been' 

Partaker of the world's befl benefits) 

Had plac'd herfelf,- hearing her Lord fhould p^fr 

That way, where flie unfeen ia fecret was ; 

Sick of delay, and longing to behold 
Her long-mifs'd Lo¥e in fearful' jeopardier^ 
To whom altho* it had in fort been told 
Of their proceeding, and of his furprize ;' 
Yet thinking they would never be fo bold,^ 
To lead their Lord in any fhameful wife ; 
But rather would condu^ him as theirKing; 
A» feeking but the fiate's re-ordering. 

And 
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Ahd forth ftie looks, and notes the forcmoft train j 
And grieves to view forhe there (he wilh'd not there* 
Seeing the Chief not come, ftays, looks again j 
And yet fhe fees not Him that fhould appear. 
Then back fhe (lands | and theil defires, as fain 
Again to look, to fee if he were near. 
At length a glittering troop far off (he fpies j 
Perceives the throng, and hears the (houts and critfs* 

«*'' Lo yonder ! now at length he comes, faith (lie ; 

Look, my good Women j where he is in fight. 1 

Do you not fee him ? yonder, that is He I 

Mounted on that White Courfcr, all in white ; 

There where the thronging Troops of People be* 

I know him by his feat : he fits upright. 

Lo, now he bows ! dear Lord, with what fweet gracd I 

How long have I long'd to behold that face ! 

what delight my heart takes l^y mine eye ! 

1 doubt me when he comes but fomething near, 
I (hall fet wide the window " ■ - > • » what care I 
Who doth fee me, io him I may fee clear ? 
Thus doth falfe joy delude her wrongfully 
(Sweet Lady I) in the thing (he held fo dear: 
For, nearer come, (lie finds (he had miftook. 
And him (lie mark'd was Henry Bolingbroke. 

Then Envy takes the phcc in her fweet eyes^ 

Where forrow had prepar'd herfelf a feat ; 

And words of wrath, from whence complaints fhould rift. 

Proceed from eager looks, and brows that threat : 

*♦ Traytor, faith (he ; i'ft thou, that in this wife 

To brave thy Lord and King art made fo great? 

And have mine eyes done unto me this wrong, 

To look on thee? for this (lay'd I fo long f 

H » Ab! 
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Ah! htfe they gfacM I peijur'd Rebel fo? 
Well, for tbek trroi I wiU weep them out, 
And hate the tongue defilM, that prai»*d my foe r 
And loath the mind, that gave me not to doubt^ 
What ? have I added itiame unto my W6e i 
HI look no more Ladiet, look you'about ; 

And tell me if my Lord be in tbii train ; 
JjcSt, my betraying eyes fliould err again/' 

And in this paffion turns herfelf away« 
The reft look all, and caPDfiil note each wight; 
WMft (he, impatient of the leafi delay. 
Demands agaift:f ^* And what ; not yet in fight ? 
Where it my Lord: what ; gone fome other way ? 
I mule at this '. O Ood, grant all go right.** 

Then to the window goes again at laft, 
And kt$ the chiefeft train of all was paft ; 

And fees not him her foul defir'd to fee : 
And yet Hope fpent makes her not leave to look* 
At laft her love«quick eyes, which ready be. 
Fattens on one ; whom tho' fte never took 
Gould be her Lord ; yet that iad diear wluch he 
Then ihew*d, his habit and his woful look. 
The grace he doth in bafe attire retain, 
Cau9*d her flie could not from his fight refrain. 

** What might He be, ftie faid, that thus alone 
Rides penfive in thir univerfal joy ? 
Some I perceive, as well as we, do moan : 
All are not pleas'd with tv*ry thing this day. 
It may be, he laments the wrong is done 
Unto my Lord, and grieves ; as well he may^ 
Then he is fome of ours ; and we of right 
Muft pity him, that pities our iad plight* 



But 
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Buffiay: is't not o^y Lord himfdf I fi^e ? 

In truth, if 'twere act for his bafe arrajTi i 

I verily fliould think that it wete he : 

And yet his bafeneft doth a grace bewray* 

Yet God forbid ——— let me deceived be : 

And be it not my Lord, altho' it may : 

)Let my defire make vows againft defire ; 

And let my fight approve my l^ht a liar* 

Let n^e not fee him but himlelf, a King : 
For fo he left me --r— fo he did renoove*. 
This is not he — this feels fqme other thing; 
A paffion of difli)ce, .or elfe of love. 

P yes *tis he that princely face doth hrin|f 

The evidence of majefty to prove : . 
That fiace I have conferrM which now I fee. 
With that within toy heart, and they agree.'* 

Thus OS flie flood afl^r*d» a^ d yet in dout)t; 
Wifhing Xo fee, wb'at j(cen ilie gtyuevM fojfi^^ 
Having belief yet fain w^uld bp without^ 
Rowing, yet i^ving not to ^ow .'twas he: 
Her heart relenting ; yet her heart To flout, 
^ would not jrield to think what was, could t^e i 
Till quite condemned by open proof of fight, ' 
She mufl confelty or elfe deny the light. 

3F'or whether Love in him did fympathii^^ 
Or chance fo wrought to mai^feft her doubC f 
^v'n juft before where flie thus fecret pries^ 
He flays, and with dear face looks all about* 
When fhc— " *Tis O ! too true-*I know his eyes: 
Alas ! it is my own dear Lord"--cries out : 
, And with that cry finks down upon the floor; 
>lbundant grief lack'd words to utter more. 
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Sorrow keeps full poflcffioii in her heart ; 

Jjock^ it within j -Aops up the way of breath j 

Shuts fenfcs out of door from ev'iy part ^ 

And fo long holds there, as it hazardeth 

OppreiTed nature^ and is forc'd to part, 

Or elfe muft be conftrain'd to (lay with death : 

go by a figh it lets in fcnfe again, 

And fenfe at length gives words leave to explaiq. 

Then like a torrent had been flopt before, 

Tears, fighs and words, doubled together flow ; 

ponfus'dly ftriving whether fliould do more, 

The true intelligence of Grief to fhow. 

§ighs hinder'd words ; woi-ds perilh'd in their ftqrc } 

Both, intermix'd in one, together grow. 

One would do all ; the other more than's part ; 

Being both fent equal agents from the heart. 

At length, when paft the fir ft of Sorrow's worft, 
When calm'd confufipn better form affords ; 
Her heart commands, her words (hould pafs out firft^ 
And then her fighs fhould interpoint her words : 
The whiles her eyes out into tears ihould burlU 
This order with her forrow (he accords ; 
Which orderlefs^ all form of order brake ; 
So then began her words, and thus (lie fpake. 

•* What ! doft thou thus return again to me ? 
Are thcfe, the triumphs for thy vi^iories ? 
Is this the glory thou dofl bring with thee, 
From that unhappy Irifh cntcrprife? 
And have I made fo many vows to fee' 
Thy fafe return, and fee thee in this wife ? 
Is this the look'd-for comfort thou doft bring; 
To come a Captive, that went'fl put a King ? 
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And yet, dear Lord, tho* thy ungrateful Land 

Hath left thee thus ; yet I will take thy part. 

I do remain the fame, under thy hand 5 

Thou-ftUl doft rule the Kingdom of my heart : ^ 

tf all be loft, that Government doth ftand ; 

And that fhalj never from thy rule depart. 

And fo thou be, I care not how thou be ; 

Let grcatnefs go, fo k^o without thee. 

And welcome come, how.-fo uijifortunates 
I ^yill applaud what others do defpife. 
I love thee for thyfelf, not for thy State : 
More than thyfelf is what without thee lies s 
Let that more go,.if it be in thy fate; 
And having but thyfelf, it will fufficc. 
J married was not to thy crown, but thee ; 
And thou, without a crown, all one to me^ 

' Put what do I here lurking, idly moan. 
And wail apart ; and iQ a fingle part 
Makefevefal grief? which ftiould be both in ojic; 
The touch hcing equal of each other's heart. 
Ah ! no, fweet Lord, thou mud not moan alone ; 
For without me thou art not all thou art ; 
Nor my tears without thine are fully tears, 
f.pr thus unjoin'd, forrow but half appears. 

Join then our plaints^ and make our grief full grief | 
Our ftatc being one, let us not part our care^ 
Sorrow hath only this poor bare relief, 
y To be bemoan'd of fuch as woful are. 
And fhould I rob thy grief, and be tl^e thief, 
To fteal a private part, and fev'ral (hare ; 
Pefrauding forro^ of her perfed due ? 
J^o, no^ my Lord j I come to help thee ruc^'' 

H ^ Then 
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That forth (he goes a dofe concetied way^ 
(Ai grieving to be feeii not at ihe was;) 
Labours t* attain his prefence alLil^ may; 
Which, with moft hard ado» was bipught to pafs« 
For that night underflanding where he by» 
With eaUieft 'treating (he procured herpafs^ 
To come to him. Rigor could not deny 
Thole tears (ib poor a fuit), or pul her by. 

Entering the chamber, where he was alone 
(As one whofe former fortune was his (hame) 
loathing th* upbraiding eye of any one 
That knew him once, and knows him not the fame : 
When having given exprefs command thaf none 
Should prefs to him ; yet hearins; fome that cam^^ 
, Turns angrily about his grieved eyes ; 
Whenlol his fweet affli^ed Qjieen he ipies. 

Strait clears his brow, ami with a borrowed fm3e ; 

^* What ! my dear Qpeen ! welcome my dear,** he iays ; 

And (ftriving hi»own paflion to beguile. 

And hide the forrow which his eye betrays) 

Could fpeak no more ; but wrings her h^nds the whil^ ; 

And the n i ** fweet Lady 1'* and a^in he fiays^ 

Th' excefs of joy and forrow both affords 

Affli^on none, or but poor niggard wordst 

She that was come with a refolved heart. 
And with d mouth full fior'd, with words well chofe ; 
Thinking, this comfort will I iirft impart 
Unto my Lord, and thus my fpeech difpofe ; 
Then thus lUl fay ; thus l6ok ; and with this art. 
Hide mine ownferrow, to relieve his woes. 
When being come, all this prov'd nought but wind ; 
TearS| lool»| and lighs, do only tell her mind. 



Tbu» 
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Thus both ftood filent, and qpi^tuied (b, 

Tlleir eyes relating how their hearts did ipqura : 

Both big with forrow, and both gr^^t with woei 

In labour with what was not to be born ; 

This mighty burthen wherewithal they go. 

Dies undelivered, peridies unborn. ^ 

Sorrow makes Silence her bed: orator. 

Where words may make it lefs, not (hew it moie. 

Civil War, B a. LXVI. XCn. St. 
by S. Daniel. 1718. Edit. Lond. a V. 



The question. 

Being, aiked the occafipn of his White Headjn^ 
anfwi^reth thus. 



YirrRERE feething tghet and fiirow febbee 
^^ Hath ilaine the iiippes that nature fet: 
And ikalding ihowers with flony throbbes, 
^he kindly fappe from them hath fet : 
What woonder then though that you fee, 
Upon my head white heares to be. 

Where thcfnght hath thriPd and throwne his fpeates!^ 
To hurt the hart that harmeth him not : 
And groning griefe hath ground forth tcaros^ 
Myne eyne to fleyne, my face to fpot. 
What woonder then though that you fee^ 
IJpon jay head white heares to be* 

WhePfP 
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^THiere pbdung Payne himfelfe has plafle^ 
There peace with pleasures were poifeft : 
And where the walli^ of wealth lye wafte^ 
And poyertye in them is pred. 
What wQonder then though that you fee 
Upon my head whjite heares to be. 

Where wretched woe will weave her webbe, 
Where care the clewe can catch and caft ; 
And floodes of joy ^e fallen to ebbe, 
So loe, that life may not long laft* 
What woonder then though that you fee^ 
Upon my head white heares to J^. 

Thefe heares of age are meflengerd, - 
Which bidde me faft, repent and pray; 
They be of death the hai bingers. 
That dooth prepare and dreffe the way. 
Wherefore I joy that you may fee. 
Upon my head fuch heares to be. 

They be the lines that lead the length. 
How ferre my race is for to rutuie : ' 
They fay my youth is fled with llrength, 
And how olde age is weake begunne. 
The which I feele, and you may fee. 
Upon my head fuch lines to be. 

They be the fringes of fober found, 
Whofe ffuficke is harmonkall : 
Their tunes declare a time from ground 
X came, and how thereto I fhalK 
Wherefore I joy that you may fee, 
Upon my head fuch ftringes to be» 



God 
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God graunt to thofe that white hedres have^ 
No worfe them take then I have mcnt : 
That after they be layde in grave, 
Their foules may joy their lives wellfpent, 
God graunt likewife that you may fee, 
y pon your bead fuch heares to be. , 

From the ** Paradife of Daynty Dcvifcs,'' 
Foi. I. 4, Qgaed W. Hukis* 



RICHARD THE THIRD, 
before the BATTLE of BOSWORTH. 



'X'HE King (whofe eyea were never fully closM, 
•*" Whofe minde oppreft with feareful dreames, fuppos'd 
That he in blood had wallowed all the night) 
Leapes from his reiUefle bed before the light : 
Aqcurfed Tirell is the firft he fpies, 
Whom threatning with his dagger, thus he cries ; 
•* How dar*fl thou, villaine, fo difturbe my fleepe, 
Were not the fmother'd children buried deepe ? 
And hath the ground againe been ript by thee, 
That I their rotten carkafes might fee ?' 
The wretch aflonifht haftes away to Aide, 
(As damned ghofls themfelves in darknelTe hide) 
And calle up three, whofe counfels could affwage 
I'he fudden fwellings of the Prince's rage : ' 



Ambitious 
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Anibitiout Lov^ll| who, to gaine his grace^ 
Had llain'd the honour of his noble race ; 
, Ferfidtous Catefby, by whofe curious ikill. 
The Law was taught to fpeake his Mailer's will : 
And Ratchffey dcepely leam'd in courtly art. 
Who beft could iearch into his^Sovraigne's hart ; 
,A£[righted Richard, labours to relate 
Hts hidtous dreames, as iignes of haplefle Fdte : 
«* Alas (faid they), fucff fi6Hons children feare, 
Thcfe are not terrors, ilicwing danger neare, 
B«t motives fent by fome propitious Power, 
To n>ake you watchfull at this early hower ; 
Thefe prove that your vidorious care prevents 
Your flothfull foe$, that flumbef in their tcjits^ 
Thts precious time mufl not in vainc be fpent, 
■Which God (your ]ielpe) by heavenly meanes hath Icnt^** 
He (by thcfe falfe conjeftures) much app^as'i;!. 
Contemning fancies, which his minde difeasM, 
Keplres ;— '* I (hould have been afliana'd to tell 
lond dreames to wife men : whether Heav*n or Hell^ 
Or troubled Nature thefc effeds hhth wrought : 
I know, this day requires an other thought, 
)ffome rciiftleffe firength myraufe fliould crofle^ 
Jeare wi|f increafe, and not redeeme the loife ; 
AU dangers clouded with the mid of fearc, 
Seeme great farre off, but leiTen camming neare. 
Away, ye blaclce illufions of the night. 
If ye combin'd with Fortune, have the might 
To hinder roy defig^ncs : ye fliall not barrc 
My courage feeking glorious death in warre.'* 
^ Thus being chear'd he calles aloud for armes. 
And bids that all Aiould rife, whom Morpheus charmes* 
*• Bring me (faith he) the harnelTe that I worb 
At Teuxbury, which from that day no more 
Haih felt the battries of a civil! ftrife, « 

Nor ilood betweene deflrudlioD and my life." 
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tJpon his breft.^plate he beholds a dint, 
tVhich in that field young Edward's fword did print : 
This ftirres remembrance of his heinous guilty 
When he that Prince's blood fo fouleiy fpilt* 
Now folly arm'd, he takes his helmet bright. 
Which, like a twinkling ftarre, with trembling light 
Sends radiant luftre through the darkfome aire; 
This maike will make his wrinkled viiage faire. 
But when his head is corer'd with the ^eele. 
He tells his fer?ant9, that his temples feelc 
Deepe-piercing fikigs/ which breed unufual paines. 
And of the heavy burden much complaines. 
Some nUarke his words, as tokens fram'd l' eacprefio 
The fiiarpe conclufion of a fad fucceffe. 
Then going forth, and finding in his way 
A fouldier of the watch, who fleeping lay ; 
Enrag'd to fee the wretch negledt his part. 
He flrikes a fword into his trembling heart. 
The hand of deatb, and iron dulneife takes 
Thofe leaden eyes, which naturall eafe forfakes : 
The King this morning iacrifice commends, 
And for example, thus the fad defends ; 
*< I leave him as I fqund him, iit to keepe 
The filent doores of cverlafting ilccpc.'^ 

Still Richmond flept : for worldly care and fearc 
Have times of paufing when the foulc is cleare ; 
While Heaven's Diredler, whofe revengcfull bK>w 
Would to the guilty head no reft allow, 
Lookes on the other part with milder eyes ; 
At his command an Angell fwilUy files 
From facred Truth's perfpicuous gate, to bring 
A cryftall vifion on his golden wing. 
This Lord thus fleeping, thought he faw and knew. 
His lamb-like Unkle, whom that Tiger flew, 
Whofe powerfuW words encourage him to fight : 
*• Goe on, ju£l fcourgc of murder, Vf rue's light, 

Tht 
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The oombate which thou ihalt this day endure, 

Mikes England's peace for many ag^s fure. 

Thy &Tong hivafion cannot be withflood, 

The earth aflifls thee with the cry of blood, 

TheHcav'n ftiali bleffe thy hopes, and crownc thy joyc«^ 

See how the Fiends with loud and difmall noyfe^ 

(Prefegmg vultures, greedy of their prey) 

On Richard's tent their fcaly wings difplay." 

Th^ holy King then offer'd to his view 
A lively tree^ 6n which three branches grew » 
But when the hope of fruit had made him glad^ 
All fell to dufl : at whith the Earle was lad ; 
Yet comfort comes againe, when from the rootd 
He fees a bough into the North to fhoote, 
Whic^ nouHilit there, extends itfelf from thence^ 
And girds this ifland with a firme defence : 
There he beholds a high and glorious Throne t ' 
\Vhere fits a King by lawreil garlands knowne^ 
Like bright Apollo in the Mufes quires, 
Hit radiant eyes are watchfuU heav*nly fireSy 
Beneath his feete pale Envy bites her chaine^ 
And fnaky Difcord whets her fling ih vaine. 
•• Thou fecfl (faid Henry) wife and potent JameSf 
This, this is he, ^hofe happy union tames 
The favage Feudes, and fliall thofe leli deface, 
Whieh keepe the Bordrers from a deare imbrace ; 
Both Nations fhall in Britaine's royall crownCj 
Their difiring names, the fignes of Fa£tion drowne ; 
The filver flreames which from this fpting increafe< 
Bedew all Chriflian hearts with drops of peace ; 
Obferve how hopefuU Charles is borne t' affwage, 
The winds that would difturbe this golden age, 
When that great King (hall full of glory leave 
The earth as bafe, then may this Prince receive 
The Diadem, without his father's wrong. 
May take it kte, and may pofTeife it long ; 

Above 
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Abo^e an Europe's Princes Ibine thou bright, 
O God*8 felcfed care, and man's delight." 
Here gentle (leepe forfooke hb clouded browet^ . 
And foil of holy thoughts, and pious vowes^ 
He kifl: the ground as. foone as he arofe^ 
When watchful! Digby, who aoiong his foet 
Had wander'd unfufpedted all the night. 
Reports that Richard is prepared to fight. 

Bofworth Fidd, 

by Sir J. Beaumontt J^ i'^€ 

• Edit. 1629. Lmuk 



RICHARD tHE SECOND^ 
Tite Morning before his Murder in Fomfret Cafttor 



WHBTHEB: the four receives intelligence 
By her near Genius^ of the body's eod^ 
And fo imparts a iadnefs to the ienfe. 
Foregoing ruin, whereto it doth tend ;- 
Or whether Nature elfe hath conference 
With profound fleep, and fo doth warning foul 
By prophetizing dreams^ what hurt is near. 
And gives the heavy careful heart to fear : 



HowevcTf 
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Bovtrever, lb it is ; the ^ow bd Kinfj^ 
(Tofs'd here and there, his quiet to eobfbund) 
Feels a ftrange wtij^t of ibrrows gathering 
Upon hb trembling heart,' and fees no ground ; 
Feels fudden terror bring coldfthivering : 
Lifts dot to eat ; ftill mufes ; ileeps unfoimd : 
His fenfes droop, his ileady €je$ uhquick t 
And much he idis, and jtt he is not fickj 

The momiog of that day which wal iiis UUti 
^ After a weary reft riiing to pain, 
f| ' Out at a little grate his eyes he caft 
^ V Upon thole bordering hills, and open pbin, 
^ t And views the Town, and fees how people pafsM ; 
-^^ Where others liberty makes him complain 

The more his own, and grieves his foul the more s 
Conferring captive crowns, with freedom poor. 



^'i ^* O happy Man, faith he, that lo I fee 

j^ Grazing his cattle in thofe pleafant fields ! 

^f If he but knew his good, (how bleiled he 

'^* That fieels not what aiBidion greatnefs yields!) ' 

% Other than what he is he would not be, 

M Nor change his ftate with him that fceptres wields» 

^ Thine, thine is that true Life-»that is to live, 

I' V To reft iccure> and not rife Up to grieve* 

l! •< Thou fittft at home iafe by thy quiet fire, 

;^ ^ And hear'ft of othen harms, but feeleft nond^- 

I' And there thou tell'ft of Kings, and who afpire, 

. Who fall, who rife, t%ho triumph, who do i 

m Perhaps thou taik*ft of me, and doft enquire 

|\ Of my reftraint, why here f live alone ; 
And pitieft this my miferable fall : ' 
For pity mull have part : envy not ilir 



M Thrice 
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•thrice happy you, that look as from th^c fhore. 
And have no venture in the wreck you fee ; 
No int'reft, no occafion to deplore 
Other mens travels, while yourfelves fit free. 
How much doth your fweet reft make us the mord 
To fee our mijfery, and what we be ! 
Whofe blinded grcatnefs ever in turmoil. 
Still feeking happy life, makes life a toil. 

Great Dioclefian (and more great therefore, 

tor yielding up that whereto Pride afpires) 

Reck'ning thy gardens in Illyria more 

Than all the Empire, all what th' Earth admires f A 

Thou well didft teach, that he is never poor 

'f hat little hath, but he that much defires ; ," 

Finding more true delight in that fmall ground^ -^^ 

Than in poflefling all the Earth was found, ^ 

Are Kings (that freedom give) themfelves not frei, if 

As meaner men, to take what they may give ! !^ 

What ! are they of fo fatal a degree, 'm 

That they cannot defcend from that, and live ? *4 

Unlefs they Hill be Kings, can they not be ? ^; 

Nor may they their authority furvive ? I 

Will not ipy yielded crown redeem my breath > ^ 

Still am I feared ?-*is there no way but death ?" J 

Civil-War. B. 3. Stan. LXII.-» '% 
LXIX. by S, Daniel. t 
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